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The Minde of the FrontiFFiece, 


Eader, bchinde this Silken Front'ſpiece 


lies 
The Argument of our Book ; which to your 
eyes | 
Que Muſe ( for ſcrious cauſes, and beſt? 
known 
- Unto her ſelf) commands ſhould be un- | 
| ſhown : 
_—_ therefore, to that end ſhe-hath thought 
t 
To draw this Curtain 'ewixt your eye and 
it» 
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To the Reader. 


READER, 
Way - r/cxt thee here with an Hier, 
V1 RES of Argalus and Parthenia, the 
fruits of broken hours, It was 4 
| Is Clens takin out of the Orchard. 
if Sar r Philip Sidney, of precious memoy 3 
| which I have latcly graffed upon a (Yab-ſtock, 
| tu mine owa, It bath brought forth many 
| Leates, 4nd promiſes pleafing Fruit, if a= 
levoleit eyes blaſt it not in the bud, This Book; 
differs from my former, as a Courtzer, from 
a Church max : But if any think it uaſst for - 
01e (0 play both parts, I bave preſadents for 
it; and let ſuch hnow, that 1 bave taken but 
one play-day ia fix : However, 1 ſhould be= 
ſorew that hand that binds them all together ' 
to make one Volume, In this Diſcourſe; I'* 
have not affefied: to [ct thy underftanding Or 
the Rack, by tha Tyranny of ftrang'Liues,. 
which | (as they, fall owflyi report of Clins 
Diſhes) are made for the third Generation ta 
Wake uſe of , and arethe meer itchof wit z 
A- 3. andes 7; 


To the Reader. 


wadey the colour of which , many have ven- 
, fared ( truſting to the Ocdipean conceit of 
® their ingenzons Reader ) to write non-ſenſe, 
and feloniouſty father the created expoſttions 
of other men ; not unlike ſome Pantters, who 
Brft make the Pifture, then ſrom the opinion 
of better judgments, conclude whom it re- 
ſembles, Theſe Lines are ftirong enough for 
my purpoſe; If not for them, yet read them; 
and yeb- underſtandings may be magnified by 


sbeir weakneſs, Reader, thou ſhalt in the | 


progreſs of this Story, meet with a ſeeming | 
Soleciſm, which is this : Demagoras bis ſo 


” fowl-a deed perpetrated upon the fair Parthe. 
nia, 4s fully expreft; and yet, the revenge 
thereof paſt over in ſilence, wherein (as I 
Conceive) I have nat dealt unjuſtly, When 
Prometheus ftole fire from Heaven t0- ani- 
mate and quicken bis artificial Bodies, the 
ſeverer gods for puniſhment of ſe high a ſa 


eriledge, ftruck bim not dead with a ſudden | 


Thander-bolt, but (tobe more deeply avenged) 
tet him live, to be tormented with Vultures, 
_ continually gnawing on bis Liver, The ſame 
| inde: of torture bad Ixion ; ſo bad Sif - 


phus, ſo bad Tantalus + Did: then Dema«. 


| om equal/ (if not exceed.) theirs, and 
 frould 
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To the Reader. 


ſhould bis puniſhment be leſs ? Had my Pen 
delivered him dead into your hands, what 
could you bave had more ? His accmrſed me- 
mory bad ſoon rotted with bis baſer nane, 
and there bad beea an end of him : In which 
reſpef, I have ſuffered bim to live, that be 
may ſtand like a Jack a Lent, or a Shroving 
Cock, for every one to ſpend a Cudgel at, to 
the worlds end. Ladies, (for in your filkes 
Laps I know this Book will chuſe to lie, which 
being far fetcb:d, if the Starioner be wiſe, 


| will he moſt fit for you) my ſuit is, That 
: you would be pleaſed to give' the fair Pate 


thenia your noble entertainments : She hath. 
croſs the Seas for your acquaintance, and is 
come to live and die with you : To whoſe 
gentle bauds 1 recommend her , and kiſs 
them, 


Dublin, this Fourth 
of March, 
1621, 


Fr, Quarles, 
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0 vow diſſembled Loue) dig build ta Fame. 
ternal Trophies of a Paftotzalname: 
hat ſweet Arcade; which, in antick days, 

Was wont to watblc out berwall-tun'dlays 
To all the World; with her OatewReed, 
Did ſing hgz love whil hes proud oaks dud feeds 
readia, whole deſans,hd.claum robe by, 
$ great aſharer pls wy Dnphng an Trees. '- | 
is, whoſe louder wand proudly lings 
eroick conqueſts of vidtozioug; Kings: 
here (ifth'exuberance of awordway (well 
d high, that pony be ſaid todyuell) 


here dwelt,that / ay + CT, 
hoſe rare comp 
f true Perſon —_ Ag! lake? 
he height o , ang admir 
rname Partheny, w! Apumeed et 
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-2 *,. ÞAArgaluwand Parthenia, Book r; 
To gildPerfefti on: She ſhall boaſt, alone, 

' What bounteous Art, and Nature mgkes#hergan, 

Her Mother was 4 Lady, whom deep ag i: 

Morefill'd with honos, then diſcaſes ; age, "WW 7 
Ampdef Maron, fixit, \xeſerv'd, anftere, > Q \ 
Sparing in Speech, but lib'ral of her Ear ; | 
* Fierce to hex foes, and viglent where ſhe likes z-. 

| Weddedtowhat he ownopinion ftrikes > -, » * 

Frequent ih Alms, and<charitable Deeds, | 

Of mighty ſpirit, conſtant to her Beads, 

Wyſcly ſuſpicious ; but what need we other | 

Then this ? She was.the fair Parthemiaes Mother, 

That rare Parthenia; in whoſe Heavenly eye. 

Sits Maiden mildneſs, mixt with Majefty; 

Whoſe ſecret power hath a double skill, _ 

Byftowns or miles to make alive; ofkill ;** - * 

Her Checks are like to Banks of faircſt Flowetrs, 

_- Ingichtwith ſweetneſs from the Twilightſhowets, 

= Whereon thoſe jars, which were [6 often bred, | 

Catnpoſed were, betwittthewhite andred: $ Ni 
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© Her Hair wrought down btheath her Ivory Knoes, | Q 
* Asif that Nature, toſ6 rare apiece,” * bv. N 
Had meat # Shadow 7 hbotitiy to ſhow, In 
And boaft the utmoſtthather handcould do : Mi 

- Like ſmalleſt Flax appear'd her Nymph-like Hair, | 
But onely Flax was not ſo ſmall, ſo fi ; Of 
Her Lips like Rubies, and you'd think, within; Gr 

* In ſtead of. Tecth, that-orient Pearls had been : Ad 


The whiteneſs'of het diinty Neck you know, | An 


If everyou beheldthe new-faln Snow; | 
Her Swan-like Brefts were like two little Sphrary, 


Wherein, each azure linen view appears, ,. Cai 
Which, were they obvyidus but to eyery eye; . *-, But 
 Allliberal Arts would turn Aſtronomy : | Mu 
= Herſlender waſte; het Lilly-hands, her Arms Wi 
I dare not fetto view 5 becauſe all Chartns' Anc 
Forbidden are : My baſhfal Muſ> deſcetids' . FThe 

No lower ſtep : Het& her (v-»»i/fien enids,' © © And 
And by another Virtue doth'«nfoyne_" ; he 


My Ten to treat Perfection mere divine- 
_— i 4 
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Hrgalus and Parchenia. 


The chaſte Daxna; and/her Virgin-ctew 
Was but a Type of one-that ſhould enſues 

In after-ages, whichwe finde expreR, 
And hexetulfill'd in chaſte Targhenie's Breſt ; 
True vertue was the object of her will; 
She could no ill, becauſe the knejv no ill ; 
Her thoughts were noble, and her words not laviſh 
Yet free, but wiſely weigh'd 3 more apt to ravith, 
Then to. entice; leſs beautified with Art, 
Then natural iv Jcerneſs : In her gentle Heart 
Ju nent tranſcended ; from her milder breſt 

10n was not exiled, bur repreſ} : 

Her voiceexcel'd ; nay, had you heard her yoice 
But warble, forth, you might have had the choice, 
To take herſfor ſome ſmooth-fac'd Cherwbin 
Orelſe ſome glorious Angel, that had been 
A treble tharer in th'cternal JOYS 
Such was her voice, ſuch was her heavenly voice: 


F. 4 


| Merty, yet modelt ; witty , and yet wiſe; 


$ Not apt t0 toy, andyet not t00 tQO Nice; 

! Quick, butnot raſh;Courteous,and yernot common z 
| Not too familiar, ;ang yer {cormingno man; 

| In brief, who woukd relate her prailes well, 


— every mouth myit breathe. Pargbermaes Roty, ; | 


Mull firſt bethink.himſelf, what 't15r' excel. 
When thelePertettions had enhaunc'd the names 
Of rare Parthenta, nimble-winged Fame 

Grew great with honor, ſpreads her haſty Wings, 
Advanc'dhex Txumpet, and away the fprings, '- / -- 
And with her full- mouth'd blatt ſhe.doth prodaim.s! 
Th'unmated glory of, Parthen;a'; name: | 

Who now but fair Tarthenia? What,report 

Can finde admittance inth' Arcadian Court 

But fair Parthenazes. ?, Every ſolemn Fealt 

Mutt no» be ſweetned, honor'd, and poſleſt 

With high diſcouſegotf Partheniage glory, ;! 


£ 


A 


w his amgiggs Quill}, . 4.4 404 
ſcoatibenn Eomthe Saczee Hilt;,, cit. 4 94 
The ſwecr-hptQiazor makes in hand.to mile ... 370 


Us prouder fhile,to ſpeak Parhermags praile- | 1 


* 


bg 
The curious Painter wiſe] rt 
Faic Vion, ſoto1Pdevbinls it be# lage. '*\.+ 5 


The pleader buatghis Books, 

And faliSivlbvewirh'wh 

Healths to the Fair Parthenis | = 26 ad 
dey 


At every board, whit dthers; 

Build idols to her, an #dore the fame, 

Aud Parrets learntoprate Partiminer name : 

Some truſt to-fame, ſome ſecretly diſprize— 

Her worth ; ſome-emulares, and ſome envies : 

Some doubt, ſome fearleſt {HiHPatnebelic hex, 
And all that dare btHeve report _{- 
Upoii the borders of the ved af 

D welt a Z4ronmhn Lotd: Of proud ehatand, 

Lord of nach people, 'yourhful, and of fame, 

More great than good, Demagoras his name : 

Of ſtature tall, his body ſpare and meager, 

Thick houldred, hollow heck! d, and viſage eager,” 


vie,” 


His gaſhful countenance fwarthy, 1 an I than, ae 


And down each'fide of his reverte#C 39% 


A loak'of black neglect Hait {befriendeg' 


With Warts too ugly to'be Teerty'd 
His rouling eyes wete deeply Ab ts'd 


Like fire : *Tisfaid, they bliſter'd ey dice they view 


Upon his ſhoulders from hisHatfil Crown, 
A rugged crop of Blf-tocks I down: 


_ His hide all hairy ; gari v2 v 
** And his Complexion kts Pan ind Fre 
\Pexverſeto all; exrenuating wht 1135+ + 
Another did, becauſe he did nnot Rely! 91 rn 
Malignirigall mens ations buthis 09/47; '0 © -" » 
Not loving any, and belov'd of none: © 
Revengeful, envious, deſperately ſoit,” 
eee to our”; -- 


MNyuhirand Pritlevit. Bovk: i; 
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Argalus and Parthenie. 

The Peerleſs Beauty of Partheniaes eyes, 

At the firſt fight did conquer and ſurprizes 

The laviſh thoughts of this amazed lover, 

Who void of ſtrength to hide, or to diſcover 

Thetyrannous ſcorching of his ſecret fires, 

Prompted by Paſlion, with himſelf confpires : 
Accurs d Demagoras! Into what a Feaver 

Hath one look ſtruck thy ſoul ? O never, never 

To be recur d "'If ] had done amiſs, 

Hath Heaven no eafer Plagues in ſtore, but thu? 

Prometheus pains are not ſo ſharp as theſe, 

Owr ſins yet labor'd both of one diſeaſe ; 

Our faults are equal : Both ſtole fire from Heaven, 

Our faults alike, wh 'y are our Plagues wneven ? 

Be juſt, O make not ſuch unequal ods 

Of equal ſins : Be juſt, or elſe no gods: 

Why ſend ye down ſuch Angels to the Earth, 

To mock poor mortals ? or of mortal birthe 

If ſuch « Heaven-like Paragon may be, 

Why do ye not wound her as well as me ? 

But why do ] implore your azds m vain, 

That are the higheſt Agents in my pain? 

Poor retch ! What hope of help can ye aſſure me, 

When onely he, that made the wound, can cure me ? 

Divine Parthenia, Earths wnvalued Feel : 

Would thow hadſt been leſs glorious, or leſt cruel - 

When firſt thine eyes did to theſe eyes appear, 

I read the hiſtory of my ruime there, 

My neceſſary ruine : Heaven, nor Hell 

Can ſalve my ſores, by help of Prayer or Spet; 

Gods are unjuſt; and if, nith Charms, I haunt her, 

Her eyes are Counter-charms, ts inchant th encbanter : 

Why do I thus exulcerate my diſeaſe ? 

By adding torments, hope I to finde eaſe ? 

bs not her cruelty enough, alone, 

But muſ? Ibring freſh torment: of my own ? 

(lear up Demagoras : 'Tis a weſhmans part 

Not to loſe all,if his unprattis'd art 

Serves not to gam : A Gameſter may not chuſe 


G Argalus and Perthenia. 
Look to thy ſelf : Lerno injurious blaſt 

Of cold deipair chill thy green wounds too faft 

For time to care : O, hope for norennſſion 

Of pain, till Capid ſend thee a Phyſstion, 

She i a Woman ; if a Woman, then 

My title's good : [Women were made for men, 

She tu a 'oman, though her heavenly brow 

IWrite Angel, and may ſtoop, althowgh not now. 

Women, by looks, will not be wnderſtood 

Until their hearts adviſe with fleſh and bbood, 

She i a Woman, There's no reaſon why, 

But ſhe (perchance) may burn as well as 1. 

Move then, Demagoras, let Parthenia know 

The ftrength of her own beauty, in thy wo : 

Fear not, what thou ador (Þ ; begin to move, 

Chriz-croff foreruns the Alphabet of love . 

Tu hal f-perfe&ed, mhat u once begun ; 

'Sheis a Woman, and ſhe muſt be wen. 

Like as a Swain, whoſe hands have made a yow, 

And fwornalleageance to the peaceful Plow, 

Preſt out for ſeryice inthe Martial Camp, 

Ar firſt (unentred) findes a liveleſs damp 

Beleag ring every joynt, as often {wounds . 

As here he views his Sword, or thinks of wounds ; 
At length (not finding any means for fiying, 
Switcht and ſpur'd on with deſp'rate fear of dying) 
He hews, he hacks, and in the midſt he goes, 

And fre(}:ly deals about his frantick blows ; 

Even ſo Demagoras, whoſe unbred faſhion 

Had never yet ſubſcrib'd to loves ſweet paſſion, 
Being call'd a Combatant to (pid: field, 
Trembles, and ſecretly reſolves to yield 

The day without a pazley, till at length, 

Fiercely tranſported by th'untutor'd ſtrength 

Of his own paſſion, he himſelf aſſures, 


That deſp'rate torments muſt haye deſp'rate cures: 


And thus to the divin@Partheniaes ears 
Applies his Speech, devoid of doubts and fears. 

Faireft of Cre atwres, if my ruder Tongue, 
To right it ſelf, ould do your patience wrong, 
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Argalus and Partheniz, 


And lawleff paſſion 19akes it too too free, 
0 blame your heauenly beauty and not me : 
It mas thoſe eyes, thoſe precivus eyes that firff 
Enforc'd my Tongue to ſpeak, or Heart to burſt 
From thoſe dear eyes I firſt recerv'd that wound, 
Which ſeeks for cure, and cannot be made ſound, 
But by the hand that firuck : To you alone, 
I fue for help, that elſe muſt hope for none : 
Then crown 12y joys, thow Antidote of deiÞair, 
And be as merciful as thow art fair ; 
Nature, (the bounty of whoſe liberal hand 
Made thee the Jemel of the Arcadian Land) 
Intended in fo rare a prize, to boaſt 
Her maſter-piece : Hid Femels are but loft 3 
Shine then, and rob not Nature of her dues 
But honor her, as ſke hath honor d you. 
Let not the beſt of all her works lie dead 
In the nice Cackhet of a Maidenhead : 
Ilhat ſhe mould have reveal d, O do not ſmother, 
Th art made im vam, unleſs thow make another : 
Give me thy heart, and for that gift of thine, 
Left thou ſhouldſt ant a heart, I'll give thee mune, 
Ar richly frawght with love, and laſting duty, 
As thou n ith Virtue, or thine eyes with beauty. 
Why doſt thow fronn ? Why does that Heavenly brow, 
Nor made for wrink/es, ſhew a wrinkle naw # 
Sendforth thy brighter Sun-ſhine, and the mhle, 
0 lend me but the twilight of a ſmile : 
Give me one amorous glance ; why ſtands thowmme? 
Diſcloſe thoſe ruby Lips, and grant my ſmut : 
Speak (love,) or if thy dowbrful minde be bent 
To ſilence, let that ſilence be conſent : 
Nor beg I love of alms, although in part, 
My words may ſeem t' emplead my own deſert. 
Diſdain me nat, although my though ts deſcend 
Below themſelyes, t 'enjoy ſo fair afriend. 
I, that have oft with tears been ſought to, ſue ; 
And Queens have been his ſervants, that ſerves you: 
The beauties of all Greece have been ar ſtrife 
To win the name of great Demagoras wife, . 

B z 


$ Argalns and Parthenia, PBook r, 


Andbern defi id, not morth y to obtain 

So high an honor ; what they fought (in vain ) 

I here preſent thee with, as thine own ane, 

It being an vonor fit for none but you : 

Speak the n (my love) andlet thy Lips make known 
That ] am either thine, or not mine own. 

Have you beheld when freſh Awrora's eye 
Sends forth her early beams, and by and by 
Withdrawsthe glory of her face, and ſhrowds 
Her Cheek behinde a ruddy Mask of Clouds, 
Which, whe believe in Erra Pater ſay, 

Preſages wind, and bluſtry ſtorms that day. 

Such were Tartheniaes looks : In whoſe fair face 
Roſes and Lillies, late had equal place, 

But nov, twixt Maiden baſhfuineſs, and ſpleen, 
Ro'es appear'd, and Lillies were not ſeen: 

She paus dawhile, till at the laſt, ſhe breaks 

Her long-kept angry ſilence, thus, and ſpeaks. 


My Lord, 
Had your ſi rong Oratory but the art, 
To make me conſcious of ſo great deſert, 
As you perſmade, ] ſhould be bound in duty 
To praiſe your Rhet rick as you praiſe my beauty : 
Or if the frailty of my judgment could 
 Flatter my thoughts ſo groſly, as t) hold 
Tour words for currant, yo might boldly dare 
Count me as fooli/h, as you term me fair. 
If you vie (ourtſhip, Fortune knons that 1 
Have not ſo ſtrong a game, to ſee the vie: 
Alas, my 1h ttl durſt never undertake 
To play the game, n here hearts be ſet at fake + 
Needs muſt the lofi be great, when ſuch have bin 
Seldom obſery'd to ſave themſelves that win : 
Tou crave my Heart, my Lord, you crave withal, 
Too great a miſchief : My poor heart's too ſmall 
To fill the concave of ſo great a breft, 
Whoſe thoughts can ſcorn the amorous requeſt 
Of love-ſick, Queens, and can requite the vain, 
Avdfattions ſuats of Ladies with diſdain : 
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Rook 1. Argalue and Parthenia; 


Staop not ſo low beneath your Self (great Lord ) - 

To love Parthenia : Shall ſo poor a word 

Stain your fair lips, .mhoſe merits do proclaim 

A more tranſcendent Fortune, than that name 

(an give? (all d1gn Joye's winged Purſuivant, 
And give hu tongue the power to inchant 

Some eaſie Goddeſs in your name, and treat 

A marriage fitting ſo ſublime, ſo great 

A minde as yours, and fill the frearful Earth 

With Heroes, fþrung from ſo divine a birth : 
Partheniaes heart cow!d never yet aFfire 

Sobigh : Her home-bred thoughts durſt ne'r deſire 

Se fond an hotor matcht with ſo great pride, 

To hope for that, mhich Queens have been deny'd. 

Be miſe, my Lord; wauct ſafe not to repeat 

Sunfir a ſuit : Be iſe as you are great : 

Advance your nble though's, | a2.ard no more 

To wrack your fortunes on ſo fleet a Jore, 

That to the wiſer world, it may be known, 

The || y are mine, the more you are your 07n. 

Like as a guilty priſoner, upon whom 

Offended Juſtice lately paſt her doom, 

Stands trembling by, and hopeleſs to preyai, . 
Paul; not for mercy: but to the loath d Jail 
Drags his ſad Irons, and from thence commends 
A haſty ſuit to his ſeleed friends, 

That by the virtue of a quick Reprieve, 

The wretch might have ſome few days more to live 2 
Even ſo Demagoras, whoſe rewounded heart 

Had newly felt the unexpected ſmart 

And ſecret burthen of a deſperate doom, 
Replies not, takes no leave, but quits the room, 
And in his diſcontented minde; revolves 

Ten thouſand thoughts, and at the laſt reſolves 
What cowſe torun,relying on no qgher 

But the aſſiftance of Partheniaes Mother. 
Forthwith his fterce miſguided paſſion drove 
His wandring ſteps to the next neighboring grove; 
A keen Stecletto in his trembling hand 

Herudely-grip'd; ugon his Lips did ſtand 
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F Argatus and Parthenia, Booki:] B 
A milk-white ftoth ; his eyes like flames ; ſometimes | J 
He curſes Heaven; himſelf; and then the times; F 
Rails at the proud Tarthenis ; raves ; deſpairs ; li 
And from his head rends off his tangled hairs ; y 
Curſes the womb that bare him ; baus the Fates, IF 
And drunk with Spleen, he thus deliberates : T 
Why dy | thou not, Demagoras, when as death U 
Lends thee a Weapon? Can the whining breath T, 
Of diſcontents and paſſion, ſend relief W 
To thy diftratt ion, or aſſwage thy grief? T, 
Why mov thou not the gods ? or, rather, why O 
Do'f# not contemn, and ſcorn their power, and die? T} 
But fkay! Of whom doit thow complain 2 A women. 0; 
Fo whom (fond man) dit thou complain ? A moman. | In 
«And all a nomans fromns have power to gr. eve thee ? AY. 
Or ſkall a womans vuanton ſmile relieve thee ? A 
Fie, fie, Demagoras, ſhall a womans eye 
Prevail, to make the ffout Demagoras die, (\ 
And leave to after times an entredname Fi 
1th' Calender of fools ? Rowe up for ſhame { W 
Thy waſted ſpirits ; mhet thy ſpleen, and live | A] 
To be reveng 4: Ste, ſhe, that would not give O! 
Admettance to thy proffer'd lyve, muft drink, Fo 
The potion of thy bate :. Stir then the fink Te 
Of all thy paſiion ; where thou canſt not gain Tt 
By fairer language, Tarquin-like conſtrain. Ar 
But hold thy hand, Demagoras, and adviſe Te 
«Art gives advantage oft where force denies : Tl 


Sufpend thy fury : Make Partheniaes Mother 
Thy means : One Adamant wilt cut another : | 
Sweeten thy Lips with amorous Oratory ; 

Aﬀetther tender heart with the ſad tory 

Of thy dear love: Extel Partheniaes beanty : 

But novitof all, urge that deſerved duty 

Thowon'ft her virtue, and make that the ground 

Of thy firſt love, that gave thy heart the womnd : 

Mingle thy words with foes; and it u meet, 

If thou canſt force a tear, to let her ſee't, 

Againſt thy will. Let thy falſe tongue forbear n 
No vows. and Though thou beeſt forſmarn, J et ſmear : Lk 


ct 
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If ere thy barren Lips ſhall chance to panſe,. 

For want of words ; Parthenia i the cauſe, 

Who hath benum'd thy heart ; if ere they go 

_ their lif$s, Parthenia made them ſo : 
ithal, be ſure, when ere tt ou ſhalt advance 

Tre daughters virtwer, let the glory glance 

Upon the prudent Mother : Womencare not 

To hear too much of virtue, if the y hare not, 

When thus thou haſt prepar d her melting ear 

To ſoft attention, cloſely, inthe rear 

Of thy diſcourſe, prefer thy ſad Petition 

That /he Towld pfeaſe to favor the condutuon 

Of a diftreſſed lover, and afford 

In thy behalf, a Mothers timely word ; 

So ſhalt thou wreak thy vengeance by a wre, 

And make the Mother Baud to her own childe, 
He pauſed not; but like a raſh Projettor 


| (Whoſe franti ck Paſſion was ſupream Direftor) 


Firt his furſt thoughts, impatient of the ſecond, 
Wh might been bettered by advice, and reckon'd 
All tme but loſt, which he bettowed nor 

On th'execution of his hopeful plot: 

Forthwith his nimble paces he divided 

Towards the SummeroPalace, where reſided 

The fair Partheniaes Mother ; boldly enters, 

And after mutual complement adyenters 

To break the Ice of his diſſembled grief: 

Thus he complains, and thus he begs relief. 


Madan, 
The hapeful thriving of my ſuit depends 
Vpon your goodneſs, and it recommends 
It ſelf unto your favor, from whoſe hand 
It muſt have ſentence, or to fall, or ſtand: 
Thrice three times hath the Soveret on of the night, 
Repair d her empty horns with borrowed light, 
Since theſe ſad eyes, theſe beauty-blaited encs, 
Were ſtricken by a light that did ariſe 
From your blei# womb, whoſe unaſſmaged [mart 
Hath pier d my Soul, and wounded my peer Heart : 

WH. 4 
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It is the fair Parthenia, whoſe divine 

And glorious virtwe led theſe eyes of mine 

To thetr ovun ruine: Like a wanton Flie, 

1 dallied with the flame of her bright ete, 

Till I have burn'd my wings. O, if to love 

Beheldaſin, the guilty gods above 

(Being fellow- ſonners mith 1s, and comme? 

The fy; If-ſame crimes ) may eas ly pardon it. 

O thrice dzvine Parthenia, that haſt got 

A ſacred priviledge which the gods have not , 

If thou haſt doom'd that 1 all be bereaven 

Of my loath'd life, yet let me die forgiven ; 

And welcome death that ith one happy blaw 

Gives me more eaſe, than life could ever do. 

Madam, to whom ſhould my ſad word: appeal 

But 1018? Alas tombom ſhould Treveal 

My dying thoughts, but unto you that gave 

Being to her, that hath the power to ſave 

My waſted life ; the langwage of « Mather 

«Moves more than tears, that trickle from anat! er. 

IWith that a  cll-d: ſſembled drop did ſlide 

From his falſe eies. The Lady thus reply'd; 
My Honorable Lord, 

If my untimely anſwer hath prevented 


Some farther words, your paſiion would have vented, 


PTardin my haſte, which in a ruder fa/hion 
Sought onely to divide you; from your paſs 207 2 
The love you bear Parth enia, mutt claim 
Trepriviledge of mine ear, and in her name, 
(Tnowgh from an abſent minde, as yet uninogn) 
Return | thanks m1th intereſt of mmeonn, 
Tue little judgment, that the gods have lent 
Her doawny years (thouzh in w/mall exten t) 
Dees challenge the whole freedom of her choices 
In the refignment of a Mothers veice : 

Tie ſproghtls fancies of a Virgins minde 

Enter themſelves, and hate ts be confinge : 

The hidden Embers of alovers fire 

Deſirens bellows, but their ogn deſire ; 

And lixe to Dedalus bis Forge, if blown, 
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Burms dim and dies 3; blaxes, if let alone : 
Lovers affett with.ut adviſement, that 
VVhich being moſt perſizade4t-, they hate. 
My Lord, adjourn your paſſi n, and r: fer 
The fortune of your furt ts time, and her. 
Liketoa Pinnace us a Lovers mainde, 
Thc Sail his fanci ets; a ftorm of winde 
Hu uncontrouled Paſſion ; the Stears 
Hi Reaſon ; Rocks and Sands, are doubts and feart : 
Tour ſtorm being great, like a wiſe Pilot bear 
But little Sail, and ftoutly plie the Stear : 
Leave then the violence of your thoughts tome, 
| My Lord, tro haſty gameſter: aver ſee. 
| Go, move Parthenia ; and let Juno's blefiing 

Attend your hopeful ſmit, in the ſuppreſfing 
Loves ec mmon evils; andif her warm defore 

; f h 

Sew bat a ſpark, leave me t1 blow the fire. 
G:, loſenr time: Lovers mf be [aboriats 


j My Lord, go proferou, amd return vitherious. 


W'th that, Demagoras, (proſtrate onthe ground, 
Asif his cars had keard that blefſed ſound, 
| Wherewith the Delphian Oracle acquites 
| The accepted facrifice) performs the Rites 
4 Of quick devotion, to that heavenly voice, 
{ Which fed his Soul with the malignant joys 
| Of vow'd revenge, up from the floor he ſtarts, 
 Bleſſes the tongue that bleſt him, and departs. 

By this time, had the Heaven-ſwrounding Steeds 
Quell'd their proud courage, turn'd their fainting 
Intetheloyer Hemiſphere, to cool (heads 
Their flaming Noſtrils in the Weſtein Pool, 

When as the dainty and molltious Air 

Had bid the Lady of the Palace, ſhare 

In her refined pleaſures, and invited 

Her gentle ſteps, fully to be delighred 

In thoſe ſweet walks, where Fleraes liberal hand 
Had given more freely, than to all the Land. 
There walked ſhe; and in her yarious minde, 
Projects and caſts about which way to finde 


The progrebs of the young Tartheniacs heatt 3 
. Likes 
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The firſt ; likes that way; thena third the ſecond : 


One while ſhe likes the match, and then ſhereckon'd 


Demagoras victues: Now het fear entices 
Her thoughts to alter; then ſhe counts his vices : 
Sometimes ſhe calls his yows and oaths to minde : 
Another while, thinks oaths and words but wind 
She likes, diſlikes ; her doubtful thanghrs do vary : 
Reſolves, and thenteſolvesthe quite contrary. 
One while ſhe fears that his malign aſpe& 
Will give the Virgin canſe to diſatfe@ : 
And then propounds to her ambitious thoughts 
His wealth, the Golden coyer of all faults : 
And, from the Chas of her doubt, digets 
Het fears; createzawor'dof wealth; and reſts. 
With that, ſhe ſtraight unfixt her faſtned eyes 
From off the ground ; and looking up, cſpies 
The fair Parthenia, in a lovely bowre, . 
Spending the treaſure of an Eyening hour : 
Thete fate ſhe, rcading the ſweet ſad diſcourſes 
Of Chariclea's love; the entercourſes 
Of whoſe mixt fortunes taught her tender heart 
To feel the ſelf-ſame joy, the ſelf-ſame ſmart : 
Sheread, ſhe wept , and, as ſhe wept, ſhe ſmil'd, 
As if her equal eyes hadreconcil'd 
Th' extzeams of joy and grief : She clos'd the Book, 
Then open'dit, and with a milder look, 
She pities lovers; muſing then a while, 
She teaches ſmiles to weep, and tears to ſmile : 
At length, her broken thonghts ſhe thus diſcovers. 
Unconſftant flate of poor diſtreſſed lovers ! 
Is all extreamin love? No mean at all ? 
. N: draught indiff*rent ? Either Honey cr Gall? 
Hath Cupids univerſe no temp'rate Zone ? 
Either a tcrrid, or a frozen one? 
Alas, alas, pear Lovers! As ſhe ſpake 
Thoſe words from her diſcloſed Lips, there brake 
A gentleſigh; andafter that another : 
With that, eps in her unexpeRted Mother. 
Have ye bcheld, when Titans luſtful head - 
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Hath newly diy'd into the Sea-green Bed 
Of Ther, how the baſhful Horizon 


(Enforc'd to ſee what ſhould be ſeen by none) 
Looks red for (hame, and bluſhes to diſcover 
Th' inceſtuous pleaſures of the Heaven-born lover 3 


She look'd Patthenia, when the ſudden eye, 
Of her unwelcome Mother did deſcry 
Her ſecret paſſion; The Mothers ſmile 


Brought forth the Daughters bluſh, and level coyl. 
Toney {mil 'd and bluſht; one ſmile begat another: 
The Daughter bluſht, becauſe the jealous Mother 


Smil' don her ; and the ſilent Mother ſmil'd 
To ſee the conſcious bluſhing of her childe : 


At length grown great with words, ſhe didawake_s 


Her forced ſilence, and ſhe thus beſpake. 
Bluſh n.t, my faireſt Daughter; 'tu no ſhame 

To pity lovers, or lament that flame, 

VVkntch worth and beauty hindles tn the breſt ; 

'Tu char ity ts ſuccor the diſtreſt. 

The difþoſstion :f a generous heart 

Makes every grief her own ; at leaſt, bear part. 

VVhat Marble, ah that Adamantine ear 

Ere heard the flames of Troy, without a tear? 

Much more tte ſcorching of a lovers fire, 

(VVhoſe detþerate fewel u his own defire ) 

May bel dly challenge every gentle heart 

To be joynt-tenant in his ſecret ſmart. 

VVhy doſt thiu blu! why did theſe peartly tears 

Slide down ) Fear not : This arbor hath ng ears : 

Here's none but we ; ſpeak then: It is no ſhame 

To ſhed a tear ; thy Mother d1d the ſame : 

Say, hath the winged wanton, with his dart, 

Sent ere a meſſage t; thy wounded heart ? 

Speak, mn the neme of Hymen, I conjure thee * 

If ſo, I have a Balſam mill recure thee , 

I fear, I fear, the young Laconian Lerd 

Hath lately le ft ſome indigeſted w.rd 

In thy cold tymack ; whtch, for want of arts 

I dewbt, I di1bt , lies heavy at thy heart. 
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S$ilence in love, but multiplies a grief ; 

Hid forrow's defferate, nt ta be endur'd, 

WVich being but diſeles d, is eas'ly cur'd : 

Perchance thou lov'ſt Demagoras, and would ſm:ther 
Thy cloſe affettion from thy angry Mother, 

And reap the dainty fruits of love unſeen : 
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I did the like, or thou hadſt never been. Fi 
R 

l 
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Stoln goods are ſweeteſt. If it be thy minde 
To love in ſecret, ] will be as blinde 

As he that w;unded thee ; or if thou dare 
Acquaint thy M. ther, then a Mothers care 
Shall be redonbled, till thy thoughts acquire 


The ſweet fruition of thy choice deſpre : H 
Thou lov'ſt Demagoras : If thy Lips deny, O 
Thy conſcious Heart muſt give thy Lips the lie: St 
Andif thy liking countermand my m1, O! 
Thy pumns/hment ſhall be to love him fill : So 
Then lyve him ftill, and let hu hopes inherit $ 
The crown belonging t* ſo fair a merit ; In 
His thoughts are noble, and his fame appears By 
To ſpoak, at leaſt, an age ab: ve his years : J $h, 
The bload of his increaſing honor ſprings 4 
From the high flock of the Arcadian Kingr. Thr 
The gods have bleſt him with a liberal hand, of 
Enricht him with the prime of all the Land: Or | 
Honor and wealth attend hus Gates, and what "a 
(anhe command that he poſſeſſes not ? thi 
* «All which, and mare, (if Mothers can divine) Be 

The furtune of thy beauty hath made thine ; p = 
- | iy e) 

He »w thy ( aprs VE, and thy C0 nquering e245 " 
Have took him priſcner ; he ſubmits, and ties The” 
At thy dear mercy, hoping ner tobe Wh. 
Ranſom dfrom d ath, by any price, but thee. 7] 4 

. Mm 

VVrong net thy ſelf, in betng tog ta nice, | Wars 
. «And what (perchance) may not be proffer 4 tmnee, "7 


Accept at firſt : Itis a fooli/h minde 

To be too coy : Occalton's bald behinde. 
"Tis not the common vvork of every day 
T afford ſuch offers ;, take them wuhile you May, 
Tine: alter ; Tenth and Beauty are but blaſts. 
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Uſe then thy time, while#T youth and beauty laſts: 
For if that [oath'd and famous reproach, 
Of a ſtale Maid, but offer to incroach 
Upon optaion, th'art in eſtimation, 
Like garments kept + 1/4 they be out 0 f fahion ? 
Thy worth, thy wit, thy virtues all muſt Rand 
Like goods at ont-cries, prizdat ſecondhand ; 
Reſolve thee then, t'inlarge thy Virgin-life 
With th honorable freedom of a IVife : 
And let the frauts of that ble#F marriage be 
Al:ving pledge betwixt my chulde and me. 
So ſaid, The fair Par:henia(inwhoſe heart 
Her ſtrong affetion yet had got the ſtart 
Of herobedience) makes aludden pauſe, 
Strives wzth her thoughts; objeRs the binding laws 
Of filial duty to ber beſt affe tion, 
Sometimes ſubmitzunto her own eleRion, 
Sometimes unto her Mothers : Thus divided 
In her diſtraRted fancy, ſometimes guided 


# Byone deſire, and ſometimes by another, 
$ She thus reply'd to her attentive Mothez : 


Madam, 
Think not Parthenia, wndey a pretence 
Of filence, ſtudies diſobedience : 
Or by the crafty ſlowneſs of reply, 
Borraws a quick advantage to deny : 
It lies not in your power to command 
Beyand my will ; unto your tender hand 
I here ſurrender up that little Al 
Tow gaveme, freely to diffoſe nithal : 
The gods forbid, Parthenia &onuld reſs/t 
What you command, command you what you lift : 
Bu pardon mz, the young Laconian Lord 
Rath mede aſſaulr, but never yet could boar 4 
Tous heart of mine : I wept, I wept indeed, 
But mymiſconſtrued ftreams did ner proceed 
From Cupi &s ſpring : Tr us blubber'd Book makes known 
Whoſe griefs 1 wept; 1 neprno t far mine ont 1 
ly lowly thoughts durſt never yet aſpire 


of 


Is Argalus and Parthenia. 


Of ſo greas honor, to be cal d his wafe, 

For whom ambiti. us Queens have been at ftrife + 
He ſud for love, and ſtrongly did importune 

My heart, more pleaſed with a meaner fortune ; 
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My breſt was Marble, and my heart forgot Fi 
All pitty, for indeed, ] lov'dhim not : H 
But Madam, you, to whoſ. more wiſe direzons Fe 
1 bend the ftouteit of my raſhaffettions, Al 
Tou have commanded, and your will ſhall be Tl 
The ſquare of my uneven deſires, and me : Hi 
It praftiſe duty, and my deed fall ſhow it : Ar 
Tl prattiſe love, though Cupid never know if. Or 
When great Bafilizs (he whole Princely hand F - 
Nouriſh'd =_ w inthe Arcadian Land) - 
With triumph brought to his renowned Court 
His new eſpouſed Queen, was great reſort - 
Of For cign States, and Princes, to behold hy 
The truth, that unbeliey'd report hath told x 
Of tair Gynecia's worth: Thithez repait'd hs 


The {prian Nobles, richly all prepar'd 

In warlike fturniture, and well addreft, 

With ſolemn Jouſts to glorifie the Feaſt 

Of Marriage Royal, lately paſt between | 
Th'Arcadian King, and his thricenoble Queen, 
The fair Gynecia, in whoſe face and breſt, 
Natute, and curious art had done their beſt, 

10 ſum that rare perfetion, which (in brief) 
Tranſcends the power of a ſtrong belicf: 

Her Syre wzs the (1prian King, whoſe fame 
R2cciv'd more honor from her honor'd name, 
Than if he had with his vitorious hand, 
Unſceptred half the Princes in the Land ; 

To tell the glory of this Royal Feaſt, 

The Bridegrooms ſtate, and how the Bride was dieft; 
The princely ſervice, and the rare dehghts; 

The ſeveral names and worth of Lords and Knights ;&, 
The quaint >ppreſa's, their deviſcful hows 
Their Martial ſports, their o ft redoubled blows ; 
The courage of this Lord, orthat proud Horſe, 
Who ran, who got the better, who, the worſe, 
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Is not my task ; nor lies it in my way, 

To make relation of it: Heraulds may. 

Yer fame and honor have ſelected one 

From that illuſtrious crue; and him alone_ 

Have recommended to my careful Quill, 

Forbidding that his honor ſhould lie (till 

Among the reſt, whom fortune and his ſpirit, 

That day, had crowned with a vitor's merit : 

His name was cArgalrs, in (yprws born; 

And (if what is not ours, may adorn 

Our proper fo: tunes) his Blood Royal ſprings 

From th'ancient ſtock of the great Cprian Kings : 

Kis out-ſide, had enough to fatisfie_ 

The expeQation of a curious eye : 

Nature was t00 too prodigal of he: beauty, 

To make him half ſo fair, whom fame and duty 

He ought to honor, call'd ſo often forth, 

Tapprove the excellence of his manly worth : 

Hrs minde, was richly furniſht with the treaſure_5 

Of Moral knowledge, in ſo liberal meaſure, 

Not to be proud: So yaliant and ſo ſtrong 

Of noble courage, not to dare awrong : 

Friendly to all men, inward but with few z 

Faſt to his 0!d friends, and unapt for new : 

Lord of his word, and maſter of his paſſion, 

Serious in buſmeſs, choice in recreation : 

Not too miſtruſtful, and yet wiſely wary; 
dtoreſolye, andthen as hard to vary: 

ad to conclude, the world could hardly finde 

Sorare a body with ſo rare a minde. 

Thrice had the bright ſurveyor of the Heaven 

Divided out the days and nights by even 

id equal hours, ſince this childe of fame _} 

wited by the glory of her —_— 

rſt view'd Parthenia sface, whoſe mutual eye_2 

ot equal flames, and with the ſecret tye_» 

Ff undiſclos'd affetion, joyn'd together 


oth dearly loy'd; the more they ſtrove to hide 
der love, affetionthey the more deſcry'd. 
C2 


heir yielding hearrs, their loves unknownto either: 


Is 
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It lies beyond the power of art to ſmother 

eAfﬀettion, mhere one virtwe findes another, 

One was their thoughts, and their deſires one, 

And yet both loy'd, unknown ; beloy'd, unknown:. 
One was the Dart, that at the ſelf-ſame time 

Was ſent, that wounded her, that wounded him : 
Both hop'd, both fear'd alike, both joy'd, both griev'd; 
Yet, where they both could help, was none reliev'd: 
Two lovy'd,and two beloved were, yet none 

But two inall, and yet that a/ but one, 

By this time had their barren Lips betray'd 

Their timozous filence ; now they had diſplay'd 
Loves ſanguine colours, while! the winged Childe 
Sate ina Tree, and clapthis hands, and {mil'd 

To ſce the combat of twowounded friends, 

He ſtrikes and wounds himſelf, while (:e defends 
That would be w ounded, for her pain proceeds, 
And flows from his, and ftiom his wound, the bleeds ; 
She plays at him, and aiming at his breſt, 

Fie:c dher own heart : And when his hand addreſt 
The dio« tg her fair be;om, there it found 


His 0.n dear heatt, and gave that heart the wound: 


Atlength both conquer'd, and yet both didyicld, 
Eoth loſt the day, and yet both won the field : 
And as the warfare of their tongues did ceaſe, 
T heir Lips gave earnc{t of a joyful peace. 
Bnit O the mdeous chances that = 
A lovers progreſs to bis journeys end! 
How many del'rate rubs, and dangers wait 
Exch minute on hu miſcrable ſtate ! 
Hu hopes do build, what ftraight his fears deſtroy : 
Cometimes be [trfets gath exceſs of jy : 
womeriumes deipþairtag ere to finde relief, 
He roars beneath the tyranny of grief ;, 
« And when loves current runs wth greare ſ force, 
Some obvious miſchief fill diſkurbs the comrſe : 
For lo, no ſooner the diſcovered flame 
Of theſe new parted lovers &d proclaim 
Loves ſacred Jubilee; but thc Virgins Mother 
(The poſtwe of whoſe vidage did dilcova 


' Book 1. 


oY 


om 


ook 1.  Argalus and Parthenia, 


Some ſerious matter, ,harb'ring in her breſt 
Enters the room: Haif angry, half in jeſt, 
Me thus began: Aly deareſt chrilde, thus night, 
When as the ſilent darkneſs did inte 

Ame eyes to ſlumber, ſundry thoughts poſſeft 

My troubled minde, and robb'd meof my reſt ; 

I ſlept not, till the early Þ uole-horn 

of Chaunticlere had ſummon'd in the morn 

T* attend the Light, and nwſe the new-born Day, 
At lat, when Morpheus, with tis Leaden Key 
Had lock'd my ſenſes, and inlarg'd the power 

Of my Heav'n-gnided fancy, . for an howr 

I flumber d ; and before m\ ſlumbring ever, 

One, an the ſelf ſame dream preſented thrice ; 

I nat d; and bemg frighted at tre Viſben, 
Perceiv d the gods had made an JA pparirion. 

My arcam uv as thu : Me thowght 1 ſaw thee ſitting 
Dreſt like a Princety "Bride, with Robes befirting 
The State of Majeſty ; thy NymPh-like Har 
Looſly di bevel'd, and thy Brow: dia bear 

A Cypreſs wreath ; and (thrice three maneths expir'd) 
Tay pregnant Womb grew heavy, and requar d 
Lucina's aid ; mith that me thought I ſaw 

A team of harne Peacochs fiercely draw 


| A fiery Charigt from the flirting 1hge, 


W.erem there fare the glorious Jajeſty 
Of great Saturnia, on whoſe rin ur ende4 
A hoſt of g da: ſes : June deſc ended 
Fr m out the flaming Chariot, and bleſt 
Thy painſul Womb :- Thy pains a while mcreaſt, 
At length the laid her gent(e palms pon 
Thy fruitful flank, and there i a+ born a ſon, 
dhe made thee Nother of a frail Boy, 
And after, bleft thee with a Mothers joy, 
Che k:bthe Babe, mho/e f rinme ſhe foretold; 
For on hi« head /be ſet a Crovwnof Gold , 
Firthuith, as3f the Heavens bud cloven 'nſtnder, + 
Me thought 1 Beard the borrid noiſe of thunder : 
The hail torm' 4 dawn, and yet the 5hte was clear, 
Ser:e Harlſftones that deſcen ” did appear, 
#: 
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As Orient Pearls, ſome like refined Gold, 
IWhereat the goddef# turn'd, and ſaid, Behold, 
Great Jove hath ſent a gift , go forth, and take*t :. 
Thus having ſpoke. ſhe vamht, and Iwak'd : 
I nai'd, and waking trembled ; for I knew 
They were no idle paſſages, that grew 
From my diftempered thoughts : 'twas not a vain 
Deluſi on roaving from a troubled brain. 
Jt was a viſion, and the gods f.refpake 
Partheniaes forme ? Gods cannot miſtake. 
T lik'd the dream, wherein the Heavens forerold 
Thy jo) ful Marriage, andthe ſhower of Gold 
Betokened wealth :. The Infants Golden Crown. 
Enſuing honor ; Juno; coming down, 
(A ſafe deliverance; and the ſmiling Toy 
Crum'd up the tot:lof a Mothers joy : 
"But what the wreath of Cypres (that was ſet 
Upon thy nuptial Bro ws ) preſag a, as yet 
The gods krep from me : If that ſecret do 
Portend an evil, Heav'n keep it from thee tos, 
Adviſe Parthenia : Seek not to withſtand 
Toe plot wherem the g ds vonchſafe a hand : 
Submit thy will ro theirs, what they injomn, 
Muit be ; nor lies it m my power, or thine 
To contraditt : Endeavas to fulfil 
What, elſe, mu#t come to paſt agaizft thy will : 
*Now by the filial duty thou dvefF bear 
The gods and me, or 1 owght elſe more dear 
Can farce obedience ; as thou hop'i? to ſpeed 
«At the gods hands, m greatest time of need ; 
By Heaven, by Hell, by alt the powers above, 
' T here congure Parthenia to remove 
«All fond concejts, that labor to dizjoyn 
What Heaven hath knit, Demagoras heart and thine 3 
The gods are faithful , and their wiſdoms knons 
JVhat's better for us mortals, than we d: : 
Doubt not ( my childe) the gods cannot decerve, 
What Heaven does offer, fear not toreceive 
With thank ful hands ; paſs not ſo ſlightly over 
The dear affe (hion of ſo true a lover ; 
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Pity bis flames, relieve bu tortwr'd breſt, 

That findes abroad no joy, at home noreſt : 

But, like a wounded Hart before the Hounds, 
That flies with Cupid'syavelm m b: n ound; : 
Stir up thy rak'd up embers of deſire ; 

Foe gods will bring in fe wel and blow the fire ; 
Be gentle ;, lit thy cordial ſmiles revive 

Hu matted ſpirits, that onely cares to live 

To do thee hongr : It was Cupid's wal, 

The Dart he ſent, hold onely wound, not kill ; 
Tield then :- and let the engag d gods per do an 
Their promis d bleſſings on thy head, and crown 
Thy youth with joys ; and mai(t thou aftcr be 

As bleit in thine, asd am bleit in thee. 


So ſaid, the fair Parthenia, to whole heart 
Her fixt deſires had taught th'un willing Art 
hh judgment in, 
And, of two evils, determines it a {in 
More venial, by a reſolute denial, 
To = undutiful, than be difloyal 
To him, whoſe heart aſacred Yow had tied 
Sefaſt to hers ; and (weeping) thus replied. 
Madam, 
The angry gods have late conFpir'd to ſhow 
The utmoſt their inraged hands could do, 
And na ving laid aſide all mercy, ftrets' 
Ther power, to make 01e miſerable wretch, 
Whoſe curit and tortur d ſoul muſt onely be 
The ſubject of their wrath ; an1 1am ſhe. 
Hard is the caſe ! . My dear defirermau#t fail, 
My vows mw#t crack, my plighted faith be frail; 
Gr elſe affetti;n muFt be ſo exi''d 
A Mothers heart, that ſhe rmounc? her childe. 


Of tears guſht out, whoſe violence deny d 
Th' intended paſſage of her doubling tongue: 
She ſtopt a while, then onthe floor the flung 
Her ptoſtrate body, while her hands did tear 
Not knowing what they did) her dainty hair : 
C4 


And as (he ſpake that word, aflowing tides 


£Ome- 
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Sometimes ſhe ſtruck the ground ſomtimes her breſt; 


Began ſome words, and then wept out the reſt : 
At laſt, her liveleſs hands did, by degrees, 
Raiſe her caſt body on her feeble knees, 
And humb'y rearing her fad eyes upon 
Her Mothers frowning viſage, thus went on. 
Upon theſe knees, theſe knees that ne'r were bent, 
To you in vain; that never did preſent 
Their unrewarded duty : never Tſe 
Without a Mothers bleſfing ; upon thoſe, 
Upon thoſe naked knees I recommend 
To your dear tiowghts, thoſe torments that attend 
T:ur peor Parthenia, noſe wmknonn diſtreſs 
Creves rathey death, than language to expreſ?. 
What Fall ] do ? Demagoras and death 
Sound both alike to theſe ſad ears , that breath 
That names the one, does nominate the other : 
No, nn", I cannot |. ve him, my dear Mother. 
Command Parthenia now to undergo 
What death you pleaſe, and theſe quick hand: hall how 
The ſeal of my obedience tn my heart : 
The gods themſelves, thatpgve a ſecret art 
T' forc- affection; cannot violate- 
The Lawof Nature, northe courſe of Fate. 
Can Earth forget her burthen, and aſcend? 
@r can th' affiring flames be taught to tend 
To the Earth > If Fire deſcend, "and Earth aire, 
Earth were no longer Earth, nor Fire, Fire : 
Ewen fo, by Natwre, *ri all one to me, 
To love Demagoras and not to be : 
No, m, the Hbavens can do no att that's greater, 
Than (havmyg made ſo ) te preſerve their creature : 
And think vou that the righteous Gods will fill me 
FVith ſuch falſe joys, as (if ing yd) mould il me.?. 
I] know that they aremerciful; mhat they 
Command, tb ey give « povwver fo obey : 
. The joyful Vijion that your ſlumbring eyes 
Of late beh-1d, did promiſe and compriſe 
A feirer for 'um», than the Heavens can ſhare + 
The poor Partheniacs merit; vuhen deſpair: 
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Hath ſwallow'd : Tour prophe tick dream deſery'd 
A Royal Marriage ; pointed out the Bride : 
Her ſ:fe deliverance; and her ſmiling ſon; 
Honor and ,calth ; and after all was done, 
There wants a Bridegroom : Kim, the Heavens have feal. 4 
Within my Brei?, by me te bereveald; _. 
Which if jour pattence thall vouch ſafe t: hear, 
My Lips ſhall recommend unto your ear. 
When as Baſthus (may nh/e royal hand 
Long ſ.cay the Scepter of th' Arcadian Land) 


8 From Cy |: us brought /»15 more than Princely Bride, 


The fair (:y necia, (40m as Greece deny'd 
An equal ; ſo the worid acknou ledg'dnone 
As her fupertor in periettion : ) 

Vpon thu Ladies royal train, and ſtate, 

A great concourſe *f Nobles did anait, 


| And Cyprian Drimces, with their Prancely Pts 
| To ſee her cron dmthe Arcadian Cour? : 
Þ leftrious Princes were they ; but, as far 


Ar midnight Phebe ont-/pines a tainkling tar; 

$o far, amng#t thu rout of Princes, one 

Surpatt ti erect, mn honor and renown 3 

Whoſe perfett virtue findes mare admiration 

Is tie Arcadian Cotort, than imitation : 

In th* ex lence of bus ewtmward parts, and feature, 

The I". rd cancerves, the curious hand of Nature 

Ont-went it ſelf ; which being richly fraught 

And furni/ht with tranſcendent worth, u thowght 

To be the choſen fortreſs for protettion 

Of all the Arts, and ſtore-howſe of Derfeftion 2 

The Cyprus ft:ch did ner, till no, brang forth 

Go rare a Branc », whoſe wnder valued worth 

Brings greater glory to the Arcadian Land, 

Then can the dull Arcadians wderitand : 

Hy name u Argalus : : 

te (Madam) was that Cypre (s wreath, that crown 4 
ly nuptial brows : And now the Bridegroom's found, 

Cloath'd in the myſtery of that Cypreſs wreath; 

Vich, ſince the better gods have pleas d to breathe 

into my ſonl, © may 1 ceaſe to be, 


nu if 
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If ought but death part Argalus and me : 
Tet does my ſafe vbedience mt mithſlmd 

| What you deſire, er what the gods command : 
Far what the god: command u your deſire 
Parthenia /ruld obey, and not reſt ive 
Again#t their ſacred counſels, or mithiFand 
The plot, whereinthey have vouchſaf da hand: 
We mult ſubmit cur wills ; that they enjoyn 
Mutt be ; nor lier it in your power or mune, 
To crofs : We muſt endeavor to fulfe! 
Wat elſe muſt come to paſt again?? our will; 
M) vows are paſt, and ſecond Heavens decree. 
Nothing ſhall part my Argalus and me. 

So ſaid, th'tmmpatient Mothers kindled eye 
(Half cloſed with a murtherous frown) let flie 
A ſcorching Fire-ball, from whence was 1,ed 
Some drops of choler; ſternly ſhakes her head ; 
With trembling hands unlocks the door, and flees, 
Leaving Tarthenia on her aking knees: 

Andas ſhe fled, her fury thus began 
- Toopen, And « Argalus the man ? 
But theze ſhe ſtops, and ſtriving to expreſs 
What rage hadprompted, could do nothing leſs: 


All you hoſe dtar affetions have been to? 
In Cupid's Blanket, andun juſtly croff 
By nilful Parents, whoſe extream command 
Hath made you gr can beneath their tyrannows hand, 
J hat take 2 furious pleaſure to divorce 
Towr ſouls from your befF thoughts, (nay, what u 7 or fe- 
Than torture ) force your fancies to refÞett, 
'Apd dearly love, mhom mf youdiſaſſett ; 
Drawnear, and comfort the diftreſſedheart 
Of poor Parthenia ; let your eyts umpart 
One drop at leait : And whoſo er thou be 
That read 'iÞ theſe Lines, may thy deſires ſee 
The like ſucceſs, if reading, thew forbear, 
To wet thus very Paper with a tear. 
Behold (poor Lady) how an hours time 
Hath pluck'd her faded Roſes fromtheir a * 
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Who like an unregarded ruine, lies, 
Wich deaths untimely image in her eyes: 
She, 0.c, whem hopeful thoughts had newly crown's 
With premis'd joys, lies groy ling on the ground ; 
Her weary hand ſuſtains her drooping kead ; 
(Too foft a Tillowp for ſobarda Bed) 
Hereyes ſwolnup, as lothto ſee the light, - 
That would diſcover fo forlorn a fight: 
The flazenwreath of her negle@ted hairs 
Stick faſt to her pale Cheeks with dried tears 
And at firſt bluſh, ſhe ſeems, as if it were 
Some curious ſtatue on a Sepulchre : 
Somerunes her briny Lips would whiſper thus, 
My Argalus, my deares} Argalus : 
And then they clos'd again, as if the one 
Had kiſt the other, for that ſervice done, 
In naming Arga/«s : Sometimes oppreſt 
With a deep ſigh, ſhe gave her fainting breſt 
Aſudden ſtroke; and after that another, 
| Crying, Hard fortune, O hard-hearted mother ! 
{niſickwith her own thoughts, her paſſion ſtrove 
Betwixt the tv 0 extreams of grief and love: 
The more ſhe griev'd, the more her love abounded : 
Themo:e he lov'd,the more her heart was wounded 
Wah deſp rate grief: at length, the tyrannous torce 
df love and grief, ſent forth this ſelf diſcowſe. 
Howp art thou chang 4 (Parthenia) how hath paſion 
wt all thy thrughts and ſcnſes out of fa lion ? 
i'd thy lutle judgment, and betray d thee ? 
othine on ſelf ? Hom nothing hath ut made thee ? 
Wm u thy neather-beaten ſoul oppreit 
With torms and ternpetts blo an from the North-ea#t 
If cold deft air ? which, long ere thir, had found 
emeal rei#; had been ger ut;: lm'danddrognd 
the deep gulf of all my mſericr, 
$1 n:t pumpt thu water from mne ever ;; 
ty Argalus ; O where, Owlercart tion? 
welittle think'{t thy poor Parthertia, now 
4 for thy ſake ; alas, (dear heart!) 
knoweſs not th' unſufferable ſmats 
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I undergo for thee: Thou daft not keep "7 
A Regiſter of thoſe ſad tears I weep, Ca 
No, no, thou deft nor. T 
Wl, nel; from henceforth, Fortune, do not bare A 
To do the worſt thy ative miſchief dave ; A 
Deviſe new torments, or repeat the old, W 
Until thou burſt, or I complatn: Behold, Al 
As bitter ;, I diſdain thy rage, thy power; M 
IWho's levePd with the Earth, can fall no lower z bY. 
Do; ſpit thy venome forth, and tener all W 
Thy ftudied attions with the ſpirit of gall * W 
Thy prattii'd malice can no harm deviſe W 
Tos ſure fgr Argalus to exerciſe : Toe 
Hes lowe all ſweeten death, and make a torture I n 
My ſhoſf fill paſtime, to make howrs ſhorter : To 

Hu love ſhall fill my heart, and leaveno rom De 
IWherem your rage may prattice Martyrdom. Th 
Bit ere that word could uſher out another, Ent 
The tender Virgins marble-hearted mother, No 
Enters the Chamber ; with a chang'd aſpe&t © My 
Bcholds Tarthema; with anew reſpect One 


Salutes her childe, and (having clos'd the door) An 


;Her helpful arm removes her from the floor Tha 
Whereon ſhe lay, and being {et together, Bat 
In gentle terms, ſhe thus did commune with her : Þ| No! 

* Perverſe Patthenia, #* thy heart ſo ſworn Mac 
To Argalus hs {-ve, that it muit ſcorn Tat 
Demag ras? are your ſays conjoyn'd ſs cloſe, Her | 
That my entreaty may not interpoſe ? Into 
If ſo, whatheip? yet let a Mothers care To y 
Be not contemn'd, that bids her cinlde beyare, Ihe 
The Sickle tht s to) early, cannot reap Her 1 
A fruitful Harve#F ; look before you leap. But 
Adjourn )cur thoughts, and make a miſe delay, 

Tou cannot meaſure Virtue m a day ; & 
Virtwes appear, but Vices balk the light ; The 
'Tu hard to read 4 vice at the firſt ſight. The 
Falſe are thoſe joys that are not mixt with doubt, The 
Fire eaſily kindled, mill not eaſily out : His 1 


Dwvide that love, which than beftow ſt on one, She} 
Tail? 


0 
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Conſult with time ;, for time bemrays, diſtover; 
The faith, the love, the conflancy of lovers. 
Atﬀts done in haſte, by leiſure are repented, 

And things, ſoon pas#t, are oft too late lamented. 
With that Parthenia rifing from her place, 
And bowing with incomparable grace, 
Made this reply: Madam, each ſeveral day 
Since firſt you gave this body being, may 

Write a large volume of your tender care, 

Whoſe hourly goodneſs, if it ſhould compare 

With my deſerts, alas, the wor {d would ſhow 

Too great a ſum for one povr heart to owe. 

I mu#t confeſs my beart u not ſo ſgorn 

To Argalus his merit, as to ſcorn 

Demagoras z nor yer ſo looſly tide, 

That 1 can ſlip the knot, and ſo divide 

Entire affettion, which muit not be ſe 4 L 

Nor ever can be (but in vam) endeavor'd : 


| My heart u one, and by one power guided : 


One is no number, cannot be druided : 

And Cupid's learned Schoolmen have reſolv'd, 
That love divided, ts but love difſelv'd : 

Bat y et, what plighted faith and honor may 
Not now tndo, your counſel ſhall delay. 
Madam, Partheniaes þand i not ſo greedy, 
Toreap her corn, before her corn be ready : 

Her unadviſed ſickle ſhall not thruſt 

thts her hopeful Harves#F, ere weeds mutt * 

To yours, Parthenia ſhall ſubmit her 5kill, 
Whoſe ſeaſon ſhall be ſeaſon'd by your will * | 
Her time of Harveſt ſhall admit no meaſure, 
But onely mhat's propertioned by your pleaſure, 


Soended ſhe ; but till that darkneſs got 
The maſt'ry of the light, they parted nor : 
The Mother pleads for the Lacoman Lord ; 


His yery.name, had not her Mother ſpok't) 


he pleads her yow, which cannot be revok't : 


D 


'Twixt two ; try both, then take the beſt or none : 


The daughter (whoſe impatience had abhon'd 


Yet 
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Yet ſtill the Mother pleads, and does omit 
No way untry'd, that a hard-hearted wit 
Knows to deviſe : perſwades, allures, intreats, 
Mingles her words with ſmiles, with tears, w* threaſs 
Commands, conjures, tries one way, tries another, 
Does th'utmoſt that a marble-breſted Mother 
Can do ; and yet the more ſhe did apply, 
The more ſhe taught Partheniato deny, 
The more ſhe did aſſault, the more contend, 
The more ſhe taught the Yirgin to defend: 
At laſt, deſpairing (for her words did finde © 
More hopes to move a Mountain than her minde ) 
She ſpake no more: bur from her chair ſhe ſtarted, þ 
And ſpit theſe words, Go peevih Girl, and parted: 
Away the flings, and finding no ſucceſs 
In her loſt words, her fury did addreſs 
Her raging thoughts to a new ſtudied plot : 
AGions muſt now enforce, what words could not. þ 
Treaſon is in hex thoughts: her furious breath 
Can whiſper now no language under death: 
Poor Argalus muſt die, and his remove _ 
Muſt make the paſſage to Demagor« love : 
And till that bar be broken, or put by , 
No hope to ſpeed: Poor Argalzs muſt die. 
Demagoras is call'd to counſel now, 
Conſults, conſents, and after mutual yow, 
Reſolving on the at, they both conſpire. 
Which way to execute their cloſe dehire : 
Drawing his keen Steeletto from his ſide, 
Madam (ſaid he) this me dicine well apply'd 
To Argalus his boſom, will give ret 
Tohim, and me : the ſudden way is beiF, 
My Lord: your trembling hand (ſaid (he) may mp 
The mark, and then your ſelf in danger 
Of out-cry ;, or perchance his own reſistance : 
Attempts are danger; us, at ſo ſmall a diftance : 
A Drug's the better weapon, aphich does breathe 
Deaths ſecret errand, carnes ſudden death 
Clos'd up in ſtreetneſs; (ome, a Drug ſtrike: ſure , 
And works our ends, and ger me ſleep ſecure © 
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Lord, bethink no other : ſet your ref? 
Ipen theſe Cards: the ſureit way ts befF : 
eave me to manage our ſucceſiful Pl: t, 
$14 if the ſe ftudious br ops contrive tt not 
20 ſure for art of Magick fo prevent, 
(er truſt a womans mit when fully bent 
otakerevence : Begine, my Lord, Repoſe 
he rr05t an me ; Onely be g1/e, be cloſe, 
That night, when as the untyerſal ſhade_ 
f the enced Heaven and Earth, had made) 
nutter darkneſs ; (darkneſs apt to further 
e) Fbe honid enterpriſe of rapes, and murther) 
ed he, ſhe, that now lacks nothing to procure} 
d: Bull revenge, ſhe calls Arhleia to her, 
Parthenzaes handmaid) whom ſhe thus beſpake ; 
| Athleia, dare thy private thoughts partake 
ith mine ? Canſt thou be ſecret ? Hag thy beart 
Ot, 4 lock , that none can pick by theeviſh art, 
br break by force ? tell mv, cant thou digefF 
ſecret, truited to thy faithful Breit ? 
Madam (ſaid ſhe) Ler me never be true 
» my own thoughts, if ever falſe to you: 
ak, phat youpleaſe; Athleia ſhall conceal; 
nents may make me r.ar, but ne*r reveal. 
Reply'd the Lady then: Athleia knows 
Joy much, bow much my dear affettion ows 
atheniaes heart, whoſe welfare u the crown 
if all my joys, which now # overthrown, 
Ind deeply buried m forgotten dui, 
th betray the ſecret of my tru#F ; 
heth 1n thy power fo remove 
bproaching evils : Parthenia is in love : 
erwaited ſpirits langmſh im her brest, 
nd nowgh: , but look. d for death, can give her reff ; 
« Argalus /be loves , who with diſdain 
equites her love, not l,ving her again ; 
flights her tears ; the more that he negleCt; : 
be more entirely ſhe (poor ſoul) affects. 
groans beneath the burthen of deſpair, 
bd with ber fi ghs ſhe cloys the wdle arr : 
D: 
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Thou art acquainted with her private feays, 
And you, ſo oft exchanging tongues and tears, 
Muſt know too much, for one poor heart tendure ; 
But defperate's the mound admits no cure : 
It lies in thee to help : Athleia ſay, 
Wilt thou afsist me, if 1 finde the Way ? 

Madam, my forced «gnoraxce ſhall be 
Sufficient earneſt for my ſecrecy : 
Tour Lips have ut ter d nothing that is new 
To Athlcia's ears ; alas, it us too true : 
Long, long ere this, your ſervant had reveal'd 
The ſame to you, had not theſe Lips been ſeal'd: 
But if my beſt endeavors may extend 
To bring my L adies ſorrows taan end, 
Let all th enraged Deities allot 
To me wor ſe torment, if 1 do it not : 
My life's too poor to hazard for her eaſe ; 
Madim, I'll 4t, Command me wt at you pleaſe. 
So ſaid: the treacherous Lady ſtept aſide, 
Into her ſerious cloſet; and applid 
Her haſty, and perfidious hands, to frame 
This forged Letter, in Partheniaes name. 


To her fait ful Arga/ns. 


AS the malice of a Mather 

Does yet enforce my tongue to ſmothe? 
What my deſire is, ſhowld flame ; 

Yet Part henia's the ſame. 

Although my fire be hid a while, 

'Tis but fire flak'd with oy! : 

Before ſeven Suns ſhall riſe and fall, 
It hall burn, and blaze mwithall. 
IWhat 1 ſend thee, drink wth ſpeed. 
Elſe ler my Argalus take heed 
Unleſs thy providence withſtand, 


There is treaſon near at hand * 
Drink as thou lov ft me, andit ſhall ſecure thee 


From future dangers, or from pait, recure thee. 
Thy conſtant Parthents. 
This 


UMI 


1! Aoalwand Parthenia, 


is done, and ſeal'd, ſhe op'd her private door, 

alld in Atbleia, and ſaid, For every ſore 

he gods provide a ſalve; force must prevail 

here ſighs and tears, and deep entrearies fail. 

orthwith, from out her Cabinet the took 
little glaſs, and faid, Athleia; look, 

"thin theſe ſlender walts, theſe glazed liits, 

theniaes hepprneſ, and life conſiſts : 

# Nepenthe ; which the fattious gods 

Jo wſe to drink, when ere they be at ods ; 

hoſe ſecret virtue (ſc infus dby Jove) 

Does twrn deep hatred, into dearesÞ love ; 

makes the proudef? lover whine and baul, 

nd ſwch to dote, as never ov datall : 

Pere, fake thu glaſs, and recommend the ſame 

I Argalus in his Partheniacs name, 

nd to his hand, to hu o:7n hand comm:t 

Thu Letter ; b:tneen Argalus andit 

T et no eye come : Be ſure th, ſpeed pre vent 

T eriſrg Sun ; and ſo Hear ens crown th event. 

© Byti.is, the feather'd Be/man of the night 
ent forth h1s midnight ſummons, to invites 

ll eyes to ſlumber ; when they both addreſt 


heir thoughtful mindes, to take a doubtful reſt. 


0 Heavens! and you, 0 you celeit;al poyers, 
Jhat never ſlumber, but imploy all hots 
In mans protetion ; fill preſe rung, keeping 
Our ſora!'s fr m obvious dangers, waking, ſleeping, 
KO, can your all_ diſcerning eyes behold 
uch 191p10u4 ations proiper wncontrol'd ? 
Dean your hearts, your tender hearts endure 
To ſee your ſervant ( that now ſleeps ſecure, 
Unarm't, nn'yarn'd, andhaving no defence, 
But your protetts;n, and his innocence ) 
Fetray d and murther'd, dran ing at one breath 
s 0n prepar d deſtruttion, hu cnn death ? 
And will ye ſuffer r? he that i the crown 
Of prize d*virtue, honor,and renon ns 3 
flower of Arts ; the Cyprian lroing ftory : 
\icadia's. Gariand, and greas Greece 5g 015; , * 
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The Earths new wonder, and the Wrlds example, W 
«Mut die betray'd ; Treaſon and Death mut trample Ar 
Upon bis life ; and, in the dufF mutt lie Ne 
As much admir d perfettion , 48 can die. | Fri 
No, Argalus,. the coward hand of death, Ty 
Durſt ne'r aſſault thee, if nat underneath Ex, 
The mask of love ; Thowart above the reach The 
Of open wrongs 3 mans force could ne'r make breach | M5 
Into thy life : No, Death could ne*r uncaſe | For 
Thy ſoul, had ſhe appeared face to face. | Bu? 
Dream, Argalus, ard let thy thoughts be troubled ru 
With murthers, rreaſons, let thy dreams be doubled : | The 
«And what thy frighted fancy ſhall percerve, L: 
Be wiſely ſuperitit1:4, and believe. Tha 
O, that my lines con[d-weke thee now, and ſever {If 
Thoſe eye-lids, that ere long muſt ſleep for ever : An 
Wake n:wor never Argalus, and withſtand | Do, 
Thy danger : Wake, the Murthereſ is at hand : Sha 
Parthenia, © Parthenia, nho ſhall  wueep | But 
Thy vvorld of tears ? Canſt th.u, 0 canſt thou ſleep? | Beg) 
Wl thy dult Genizs grve thee leave to ſlumber ? SF 
Does nrthwng trouble thee ? ng dream incunber | To( 
Thy frighted thoughts, and Argalus ſo near | Anc 
Hi latest howver? Noepone dreaming tear ? | De; 
Sleep on: and vuhenth y flatterin g ſlumber's paſt, | But 
Derchance, thine eyes vwuilllearn to Veep 4s faſt : Nev 
Hu death i plotted ; and this morning light z i 
Auſt ſend him dovvun, mto eternal night : Hou 
Nay, wwvhat u vvorſe than wuorſt ; his dying breath The 
Will cenſure thee, as Agent to hu death, Wh: 
By this, the broad-fac'd Qwirifer of night Had 
Surceas'd her ſcreechingnote, and took her flight- F Ath 
To the next ngighboring Ivy : Birds and Beaſts |] mu 
Forſake the warm protettion of their Neſts, My. 
And nightly.Dens, whileſt darkneſs did diſplay Had 
Her ſable Curtains to let in the day; Des 
When ſad Athleia's dream had undenighted For 


Her ſlumbring eies,her buſie thoughts w ere frighted; 
She roſe, and trembled ; and being half diſtraught 


With ber prophgtigh fears, ſus thus bihougir., ” 


4 


: 
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| Departs, and towards Argalus (he hies ber; 
| But every ſtep the took, her mind eentorc'd 


vlave my deſire, (nt thet 104 forbid, 
' oy D 4 


LIMI 


Ky. Arqalus and Parthenia. 1s: 
What ails the gods rhus to diffurb my re#F, 
And make ſuch Earth-quakes in my troubled breft 2 
Nothing but death, and murthers ? Graves and Bells, 
Frightming my fancy, wi th their howrly Knells ? 
T5845 nothang but a dream ;, and dreams, they ſay, 
Expound themſelves the clean contrary way: 

The Riddle's read; and now | underſtand 

My dream: intents : Some marriage # at hand : | 
For Death mterpreted u not ving elſe 

But Marriage ; and the melanchally Belts 

Is morth and muſick : Þy the Grave, tread 
The joyful, joyful, joyful marriage bed : 

I, it & plain : andnow, methinks, "twasr Tl 

That my prophetich dream foretuld ſhould die, 
If this be death, Death exerciſe thy power, 


And lot Athleiadie mithin this howr : 


Do, do thy ori?, Athleia's faithful breath 
Shall pray for nathing m.re than ſuiden death. 
But tay, Athleia, the roo for ward day 
Begins to gild the Eaſt ; away, away, 

So having ſaid, the nimble-fingered Laſs 


| Took the forg'd Letter, and the amorous glats : 


And to her eatly progreſs ſhe applies her : 


New thoughts, and with her ſelf (he thus diſcours'd ; 
, How frail's the nature of a momans will! 
How croſs! Tae thing that's mo#t forbidden, fti! 
They more defire ; and leaſt inclin'd to do, 

What they are mo#t of all perſwaded to : 

Had n:t (alas) my Lady bound theſe hands, 
Athleia ne'r had ftrugled with her bands : 

I muſt not taſte it ! Had ſhe not injoyn'd 

My Lips from taſting it, Athleia's minde 

Had never thowght on't ; now methinks I long ; 
Defires,. if once confin'd, become too ſtrong 

Fir womans conquer'd reaſon to reſiſt : 

A ena: meaſur'd by her liſt. 

I long to tafte ; yet was there nothing did 
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With that ſhe ſtaid her weary ſteps, and haſted 
T'unty the glaſs; lift up herarm, and taſted; 
That done (and having now attain'd, almoſt, 

Her journeys end) the little time ſhe loſt, 

New ſpeed tegains : The nimble ground ſhe traces 
With double haſte, and quick redoubled paces, 
All on a ſudden (he begins to faint : | 
Her bowels gripe, her breath begins to taint : 

Her bliftred tongue gro': s hot, her liyer glows: 
Her veins do hail, her colour comes and goes, 


She ſtaggers, falls, and on the ground ſhe hes : _ 
Sweils like a bladder, roars, and burſts, and dies. aw" 


Thus from her rune .Argalus derives K 
His !onger life, and by her death he lives ; fi 
Live .Ar;4/us, and let the gods allot 


Such morning-d:aughts, to thoſe that love thee not, = 
Live long, and let x righteous Powers abovye, - 
That hath preſerv'd thee for Parthenzaes love, 4 

Cronall thy hopes, and fortunes with event "4 
Too ſure, for ſecond treafons to prevent. "a 
By this time, did the laviſh breath of Fame» P 
Give language to her Trumpet, and proclaim. - F 
Athleices death the current of wbich news fe 
Truth's warrant, had forbidden to abuſe ls 
Deceived ears: Which when the Lady heard, . « 
Whoſe treacherous heart was greedily prepar'd . © - 
To entertain a murther, Ie aroſe} "1 
And with rude violence deſperately throws 4A 
Her trembling body on the nak-<d floor, | 3p 
But what ſhe ſaid, and did, 1 will deplore, | 
Not utter ; but with forced ſilence (mother, ; ” 4 
Becauſe ſhe uw as the fair Partheniaes Mothez : _ 
May it ſuſhce, that the extreams of ſhame, : 
And unreliſted ſorrow oyercame— * , 
Her diſappointed malice, leſs lamenting n 
The treaſon, than ſucceſs; and more repenting _ 


Of w hat the fail'd ro do, than what (} e did, We i 
Her ſullen ſoul deſpairs; ber thoughts forbid 
What reaſon wants the power to petſwade ; 

And griefs being grown tog deep forher to a 


OK to ralus and Pavthena. 

She finks ; and with a hollow figh ſhe cried, 

Welcome thou eaſer of all evils, and died. 

Now tongues begin towalk; and every ear 

Hath got the Satwryaſi: tohear 

his tragick Scene: the breath of Fame grows bold, 

ears no repulſe, and ſcornsto be control'd : 

Vhileſt loud report (whoſe tender Lips, before, 

Durſt onely ery now begins to roar; 

The Letter found in dead .Athlerae: breft, 

ewray'd the plot, and what ( before ) was gueſt, 

5now confirm'd and clear'd: for all men knew 

Whoſe hand it was, and whence the malice grew. 
But have we loſt Parthenia > Inwhat Iſle 

Of endleſ{ ſorrow lurks ſhe all thu while ? 

Sneet Reader, wrge me not to tell, for fear 

T:y heart difſolve, and melt into a tear : 


" PExcuſe my ſilence : if my lines ſhould ſpeak, 


Such marble hear ts, as could not melt, would break, 
No, leave her to her ſelf; it uw not fit 
To write, what being read, you d w1/h unaurit : 
leave this task to thoſe, that take delight, 
[To ſee poor Ladies tortur'd mn defpight 
bf all remorſe ; whoſe hearts are ſtull at ſtrife 
o paznt a torment to the very life ; 
I leave that tark to ſuch, as have the pour 
To weep, and ſmile again within an hour : 
I" thoſe whoſe flinty hearts are m: re contented 
To lim a grief, than pity the tormented : 
et it ſuffice, that had not Heaven protetFed 
Her Argalus, the joy whereof corretted 
That furious grief, which paſſion recommended 
ber ſad thoughts, her ftory here had ended. 
:entime the enemy of Fame had clos'd 
er babling Lips, and gently kad compos'd 
artheniaes {Orrow S, railing from the ground 
ler body ſpent with grief, and almoſt drewn'd 
| her own tears, a long expected Sceau 
df better fortune enters 1n, to drean 
ermarſh eyes: her ſtormy night of tears 
ing palt, awelcome day of joy appeas, 


of | 8. Titre 
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The Rock's remoy'd, and loyes wide Ocean now V 
Gives room enough ; looks with a milder bro y. Ir 
Reader, forget thy ſorrows: Let thine ear V 
Welcome the tidings thou ſo leng'ft rohear : T 
A lovers diet's ſweet commixt with ſowre ; 
His Hell and Heayen oft times divides an hour. T 
Now Argalus can finde a fair acceſs Fl 
To his Parthania: Now fears nothing leſs | B 
Than cars and eyes; and now Partheniaes heart L 
Can give her tongue the freedom toimpart EM 
His louder weleome, whileſt her greedy eye C 
Can look her fill, and fear no ſtander by : T 
She's not Parthenia, henot preſent with her; G 
Aud he not Argalus, if not together : (chat; Þ T 
Their cheeks are filld with ſmiles; their tongues with Þ Al 
Now, this they make their ſubje& ; and now, that: (7 
One while they laugh, and laughing, wrangle too, Hi 
And jar, as zealous lovers uſeto do: Tl 
And thena kiſs muſt make them friends again: W 
Faith, one's toa little ; Loyers muſt haye twain ; Sh 
Two brings inten, Ten multiplies to twenty : ; 
That, toa hundred: then becauſe the plenty ET 


Grows troubleſome to count, and does incumber Þ| 
Their Lips, their Lips gave kiſſes without number : 
Their thoughts run back to former times : they told 
Of all loves paſſages they had of old: 

Of this thing done, the time, the place, and why: 
The manner how, and who were preſent by: 

The Mothers craft, her undeceiv'd ſuſpition. 

Her batted words, her marble diſpoſition : 

His pining thoughts, and her projecting fears : 

His ſoliloquies, and her ſecret tears: : 
Wehere firſt they met, th'occaſion of their meeting: 
Their complement, the manner of their greeting : 
His danger, his deliverance, and the reaſon 

That firſt indue'd the Agents to the Treaſon. 

Thus by the priviledge of time andleaſure_Þ 

Their ſweet diſcourſes (crown'd with mutual pleaſure 
Commixt with grief ) they.equal with the light, 
And after, grumble at the enyiqus night, Which 
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Which bids them i too ſoon: what daydeny'd 
In words, in thoughts the tedious night ſupply'q, 
Which blam'd the Fares for doing Lovers wron 
To make the day ſo ſhort, the night ſo long. 

But now the little winged-god repented 
That he had laugh'd ſo much, his heart relented, 
His very ſoul grew ſad, his blinded eye 
Began to weep at his own tyranny : 
Laments their ſorrows : findes a fecret way, 
| To make the night as pleaſing as the day: 
Calls Hymen in, and in his ear diſcovers 
The lingring torments of theſe wounded Loyers; 
Gives hum a charge, no longer to defer, 
T'iingroſs their names within his Regiſter. 
And now Tarthen taes harveſt draweth near : 
(The dearly purchas'd price of many a tear) 
| Her joy ſhall reap, whata world of grief hath ſown: 
The time's appointed, and the day's fot down, 
Wherein ſweet Hy men, with his nuptial bands, 
Shall joyn together their eſpouſed hands. 

Here ſtop my Muſe : retire thy ſelf and ſtay, 
| To gather breath againſt the Marriage-day, 


\ 


Reader, the joyful Bride ſalutesye all, 

In her behalf, if any have let fall 

A tender tear, to thoſe ſhe makes request, 

That they { be pteas'd to grace her Marriage Fea#?, 
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The Second Part. 
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pOPc3 Ail gentle Pinnace: Now the Heavens are 


CAD clear 
oy n , 
S © The Winds blow fir: Behold the Har- 
@&r<AT bor's near, 
dented Neptwne hath forgot to frown, 
he Rocks are paſt : The ſtorm is over-bloyn. 
pweather-beaten Voyagers, androuze ye, 
0-ſake your loathed Cabbins : Up and louze ye 
pon the open Decks, and ſmell the Land: 
hear up, the welcome Shore1s nigh at hand: 
Sail gentle Pinnace, with a proſperous gale, 
oth lfle of Peace : Sail, gentle Pinnace, fail : 
Firtume condutt thee ! Let thy keel divide_ 
he Silver ſtreams, that thou maiſt ſafely flide_ 
Into the boſome of thy quiet Key, 
dquit thee fairly of th'injurious Sea. 
Great Sea. born Due en, thy birth-right g1 Ves thee þ wer 
T afiiſt poor ſupp liants, grant one happy hony & 
D, et theſe nonnded Lowers be poſſeſf, 
t length, of their [5 long defiredveſt. 
Now, now the joyful marriage-day draws on : 
he Bride is buſie, and the Bridegroom's gone 
0 call his fellow Princes to the feaſt : 
The Garland's mad e: The Bridal Chamber's dreſt : 
The Muſes have conſulted with the Graces, 
Tocrown the day, and honor their embraces 
E With 
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ith (hadow'd Epithalm: : their warbling tongue; 44 
Are pe feftintheirnew made Lyrick ſongs: 
Hymen begins to grumble at de'ay, 
And Bacchw laughs to think upon the day; 
The Virgin-tapers, and what other rights 
Do appertain to Nuprial delights 
Areall prepar'd, whereby may beexpreſt 
The joyful triumph of this marriage-feaſt. 
But ſtay! who lends me now an Iron Pen, 
T' engrave within the Marble-hearts of Men 
A Tragick Scene? Which « hoſo'er ſhall read, 
His eyes may ſpare to weep, and learn to bleed 
Caatian tears: If time thall not alloy 
His death-preyented eyes to weep enow, 
Then let his dying language recommend 
What's left to his poſterity to end. 
Then ſaddeſt of all Muſes, come, afford 
Thy ftudious help, that each confining word 
May rend a heart (at leatt) thatevery Line 
May pac kle up a Kingdom un the Brine 
Of hor own rears: O teach me how Cextratt 
The ſpirit of grief, whoſe virtue may diſtratt 
Thoſe breſts, mhich ſorrow knows not how to kill, 
Infpire, O, inipire my melting quill ; 
And, like ſad Niobe, let every one 
That cann_t melt, be twrn'd into a ſtone : 
Teach me to paint an oft-repeated ſigh 
So to the life, that whoſo er be nigh, 
May hear it breathe, and learn to do the kke 
By imitation, till true paſſion tirike 
Their bleeding hearts : Let ſuch as ſhall rehearſe 
Ti:is ſtory, how! like Iriſh at a Hearſe . 5 
Th' event till crowns the a(t : Let no man :ay, 
Before the evening's come, 'tis a fair day : 
For when the Kalends of this Bridal feaſt 
Wereentred in, and every longing breſt 
W-'axt great with expeQation, and all eyes 
(Prepar'd for entertaining novelties) 
Were grown impatient now, to be ſuffic'd | 
Wirh that, which Axt and Honor haddevisd wy 
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ue; F'adern the times withal, and to diſplay 


{ eir bounty, and the glory of that Gays 
te rare Parthenia, taking ſweet occaſion 
o bleſs her buſie thong ts, with contemplation 
df abſent Argalus, whoſe too long ſtay 
{ade minutes ſeem as days, and every day 
meaſur'd age ; intoher ſecret bower 
etook her weary ſteps, where every hour 
er greedy cars expettto hear the ſum. 
df all her hopes, that Argalws is come. 
he hopes, ſhe fears at once; and ſtill ſhe muſes 
Woat makes him ſtay ſo long ; ,ſhe chides, excuſes z 
he queſtions, anſwers, and ſhe makes reply, 
And talks, as if ber Arga/us were by: 
Pay cm ft thou net ? (an Argalus forget 
 langui bing Paxthenia > Ihat not yet ? 
Jut as ſhe ſpake that word, ſhe heard anoiſe, 
Which ſeent'd, as if it were the whiſp'ring voices 
df cloſe conſpiracy: She hegan to fear 
She knew not what, till her deceived car 
Inſtruted by her hopes) had ſingled our 

evoiceof Argalws from allthe rout; 
Whoſe ſteps (as ſhe ſuppoſed) did prepare, 
My Realthtaſcize upon her unaware : 
She gave advantage to the thriving plot, 
Herr ngthenoiſe, as if (he Leardit not : 
Like as young Doves, (which ne'r had yet forſaken 
The warm protection of theur neſt, or taken 
Upon themſelves, a ſelf-providing care, 
To ſhift for food, but with paternal fare 
Grow fat and plump } think every noiſe they hear, 
Their full cropt-parents are at hand to cl.car 
Their craving tomacks; whilſt th'impatient fiſt 
Of the falſe Cater, rifling where it lift, 
Inevery ole, ſurpri es them, and ſheds 
Tteirguiltleſs blood, and parts theix gaſping heads 
Fromt eur yain ſtrugling bodies ; ſo, even ſo, - 
dur poor deceiv'd Parthenia, /that did ow 
00 much toher own hopes) thewhilſt hereyes 
Were ſet to welcome the unvaluedprize 
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Of all her joys, her deareſt Argalus, 
Stept in Demag:ras, and ſalutes her thus : 
Baſe Trull, Demagoras comes 0 let thee ſee, 

How much ke ſcorns thy pamted face, and thee : 
Fowl Sorcereſf! could thy profperons att ions think 
To ſcape revenge, becauſe the gods did wink 

At thy defigns ? Think ft thow thy AMgthers blogd 
Cryes int a language, not to be underſtood ? 

Hads? thou no cloſer ftratagem, 10 further 

Thy pamper & [u#F, but by the ſavage murther 

Of thineoun aged parent, whoſe ſad death 

Mui? give a freedom to the whisþ ring breath 

Of thy enjoy d Adulterer ? who (they ſay) 

IF Hl « loak thy mhoredom 11th a mdrrigie day : 
Nay ſtruggle not, here's none that can reprieve 
Stec/1 por ded beaſts: it trim vain to ſtrive, 

Or ruar for help ; Why dot not ratl.er y eep 

That In ty laugh ? pe: chance, if theu gilt creep 
Upon thy wanten Belly, and confeſs 

T::y {elf a true repentaine Murt;-rc{e, 

My fonfu | Page may play the fool, and gathey 

Thy early fruat into his Barn, and father 

The new-gor Cyprian Ba#tard, if that he 

Be half ſo wiſe, that got it, but to flee : 

Hah ! do's thou weep ? or ds falſe miits but m. > 
Abuſed eyes ? from fe, obdrre a Rock, 

(an xater flow? Weeping will makg thee fair , 
Weep till thy marriage-day ;* that who repair 

To grace thy feait, may fall aneeping toe, 

And, in a mirror, ſee what tears can do. 

Vile S:rumpet ! did th) flattering t; oughts &'er Trong 
Thy jrdgment (0; to think, Demagoras fongre 
(ou 'Sfo defile bis! honor, as to ſue 
For ſerious love i ? ſo baſe a thing as you 
(Merhin;s /hould rathcr fix your wanton eyes 
YVpon ſome eaſie Groom, that hopes to riſe 
Into his Mafter's favor for your ſake : 
I, this bad been preferment, like to mazg 
A hopefil fortune : Thou pre ſumptuous traſh ! 
What nas my courthip, but the minutes daſh 


ok 2. JArgalut and Parthenie, 
youthful paſſion, ro allay the dui? 

f my deſires, an# exuberous luft ? 

ſcorn thee to the ſoul, and here I tand 

Bound for revenge, mwhereto I ſet my hand, 

- With that, he grip'd her rudely bythe fair 


d, by ir, drag'd her on the duſty foor : 


With horrid poyſon, thinking ſhe was dead, 
He left fer breathleſs, 2nd away he fled. 
ome, come ye Furies, you malignant ſpirits, 
fernal Harpres, or what elſe mherits 
be Land of darkneſs; you that ftill converſe 
With damned ſouls; you, you that can rehearſe 
be horrid [atts of wvilltins, and can tell 
How every Hell- hound looks thatroarsim Hell, 
Survey them all ; and, then inform my Pen, 
IT: draw im one, the mon#ter of all Men : 
Teach me to Im7b a villain, and topaint, 
With dext*rous art, the baſeſt Sycophant 
That ere the month of in/© lent diſdarm 
Vouchſaf"d to ſpit wpon : The putrid Blain 
Of all arfraſed humors, fit for none 
But Dogs to lift therr na#ty legraapen : 
& clear mens eyes, that who! v4 r ſhall ſee 
Thetype of baſenef, may cry, This is he ? 
Let but reproach be a perpetrcl bl;# 
In Honors "Bo k: Let his remembrancerot 
In all good Pinder : Let none but-willims catt 
Hu Bug bear name to memory, mherewithall 
To frbht thetr bauting Battards * Lt: no fpelt- 
Be found m. re*potent, to-prevail in Hol, 
Than the wine Letters of his charm-(ike name t 
Which, let amr ba/#ful Chris-cvoſ-r0 0 di clans « 
To the worlds end,” not worthy to be ſet 
Inany but th&F ewiſh Alphabet 
But hark ! Am 1 deceiv'd: Or d61 hear. 
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id bounteous treaſure of > er Nymph-like hair: 
eſtopt het mouth, for fear ſhe thoald implore_» 


naid from Heaven: ſhe ſwouning in the place, 
is ſalvage hands beſmear'd her live'efs face_ 


The yoice of 4g /#- ſoundibg in minc 6a? 2 
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He calls Parthenia: No, that Tongue can bes 
No counterfeit: He's come : 'Tis he,'tis he. 
Welcome toolate, that art no » come too ſoon: 

Hadſtthoubeen-here, this deed had ne'er been dons 
Alas + when loyers linger, and out-go 
Theiz promis'd Date, they know not what they do; 
Men fondly ſay, That women are too fond 
At parting ; tozequire ſo ſtrict a Bond 
For quick return; Poor ſouls ! * Tis they endure.v 
Oft-times the danger of the forfeiture : 
I blame them not : Far miſcheif ſtill attends. 
Ypon the 1001ong abſence of true friends. 

Well, Argal«s is come, and ſeeks about 
In every room to finde Parthenia out : 
He asks, inquires, but all Lips are ſparing 
To be the Authors of il] news, not daring: 
To ſpeak thet-uth: theyall amazed ſtand; 
And now my Lord's as fearful to demand; 
Dares not enquire herhealth, left his fad cat 
Should hear ſuch words, as he's afraid to hears - 
All Lips are bolted with aLinnen Bar,, 
And every eye does, hike a Blazing-Star, 
Portend ſome evil , no Language findes a Leak : 
Theleſs they ſpeak, the more he fears to ſpeak. 
Faces grow ſad, and every private car 
Is turn'd a Cloſet for the whiſperer : 
He walks the room; ang like an unknown ſtranger, 

They eye him: from each eye, he picks a danger- 
Atlaft his Lips not daziag t'unportune 
What none dazetell him, uncxpeRed Fortwne 
Leads his raſh Reps into a dark 'ned room, 

A place more black than night: No ſogne: come, 
But hewaswelcom'd with a ſigh, as deep, 

As a ſpent heat can give : He heard ope weep». 
And by the noiſe oans and ſobs, was led 
(Having no pther guide) tothe fad Red: 

Whe s't (ſaid he) that calls antimeely-night 

To hide thoſe graefs that thnu abjur x the light ? 

With that, asif her heanthad rextintwo, 

Shepaſt aſigh, and ſaid, 0 «iknet who, 
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Book2z _Argalus and Parthenias 


Urge nat my tongue to make a forced Reply 
To your demand : Alas ! Itis notl. 


Dathneſi may ſtop mine eye,. but not me ear ; 
It u my dear Pattheniaes voice, Ah me ! 
And can Parthenia, nor Parthenia be ? 
What means this word, (Alas! Itis not I!) 
What ſudden itf hath taught thee to deny 
| Thy ſelf ?- or what can Argalus then claim, 
© If bu Parthenia be net the ſame 
| She was ? Alas, it ſeems to me all one 
8 Toſay, Thom art not hers, that's not her own » 
* Gan hills forget their pond rows bulk, and flie 
Like wandring Atoms, mm the empty thie ? 
Or can the Hetvens (groun 1dle) not fulfill 
| Their certain revolutions, but ffand ftill, 
| And leave their conftant met 101 fr the wind 
| T iheris ? Can Parthenia change her mind? 
, Heavn ſooner ſhall ftand fill, and Earth remove, 
; Eer my Parth enia falſifle her love : 
| Unfold thy riddle then ; and tel me, why 
* Thoſe Lips bold ſay, (Alas! Itisnotl!) 
Whereto ſhe thus reply d * O do nat than. 
{ So wrong thy noble thoughts, as once t alloy, 
That cur ſed name a room within thy breſt, 
Let not fo foul a prodigy be bleſt 
| With thy loſt breath : Let ir be held a ſin, 
Too great for pardon, &er t; name t agen : 
Let darkneſs hide it in eternal night : 
May 1t be clad with horror to affright 
A defF rate conſcience : He that knows not how 
| Tymowth a curſe,  O let him prattiſe now 
Vpon this name : Let hinz that would contratÞ 
The body of all miſchief, gr exiratt 
The quint” ſſence of a ſorrow, on+ly clan 
A ſecret privitedge to uſe that name : 
Far be it from thy language, to commit 
& fon! n ſin, as once to mention it : 
Live happy Arg lus ; de not thou partake 
hube/amy miſcrias; 0 —_— make 
| 4 


Not I (ſaid he?) Wha: Language doI here? 
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My burden greater, by thy tender ſorrow : 

A las, my heart is ſtrong, and needs not borrow 

Thy needleſs help: © be thounet ſo crael, 

Tafeed my flaming fires with thy fucl : 

Ih) de#t thou figh? O aberefore howld thy beart 

Uſurp my flage, andatt Parthenia's part ? 

It u my proper tack; What, doit thow mean, 

Without my Licence, to wntrude my Scene ? 

Alas ! thy ſe rroms eaſe not my diftreſs, 

God knows, I weep not one poor tear the leſf : 

My Patent's fign'd and pait, . whereby appears 

That I have got the Monopoly of tears, 

In me let each mans torment finde anend x 

] am that Sea, to which all Rivers tend :. 

Let all ſpent mo:@ners, that can weep no more, 

Take tears on trus?, and ſet thers on wy ſcore. 

And as ſhe ſpake that word, his heart not able_- 

To bear a language ſo unſufferable, 

But being ſwoln f big, muſt either break, 

Or vent, his conquerd reaſon grew too weak - 

T oppoſe his quickned paſſion (like a man 

Tranſported from-himfelf) he tk us began: 
Accurſed darkneſs! Thouſad type of death ! 

Infernal-Hag, whoſe dwelling u beneath ! 

IWhat means thy boldneſs to uſurp this room, 

And force anight, before the night be came : 

Get, get thee dann, and keep mithin thy lifts : 

Go revel there ; and hurl thy hideous miſts 

Before theſe curſed eyes, . that take delight 

In utter darkneſs, and abbor the light ; 

Return thee tothy Dungeon, whence thou came; , 

And bde thoſegaces, whoſe infernal flame 

Cal's for more @rkneſf, and whoſe tortwr'd ſouls 

Crave the protetiton of th'obſcureſt holes, 

To ſcape ſome laſhes, and avoid thoſe firift 

And horrid plazues, the Frozes do inflitt : 

"But if thou needs muiZ ramble here, abyve 

Go to ſome otter Climate, and remove 

Thy ugly preſence from our darkned eyes, , 

That hats thy tyranny: Go exeruſe. 
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04/98 and Fa;thente.: 


power in Groves, and ſolitary ſprings, 


Where Bats are ſubjetts, and mbere On bare Kings 


Go to the Graves, and fill thoſe empty rooms, 
That ſuch as ſlt.mber in their ſilent tombs 
May bleſs thy nelcome ſhades, and lie poſſeit 
Of undiſturbed and eternal reft : 
Or if thy more ambitious fogs deſire 
Tehawnt the living, haſte thee, and retire 
Int; ſure Cloyfter, ond there fland between 
The light, andihoſe that fain;mowld ſin, unſeen ; 
Aﬀaſt them there ;, and let thy ugly /Lapes, 
(ount” nance cleſe treaſins, and imceſtuors rapes : 
Benightthoſe rooms , andaid all ſuch as fear 
Tre Eye of Heaven : Go, cloſe thy Curtains there, 
We need thee not, (f. ul VVitch) anay, anay.; 
The hid'ſt more beauty than tle n enof day 
(an give}, © thcu, that hait ſo rudely hurl d 
On this dark bed the glory of the world, 

So.ſaid, abruptly he the room departs, 


His cheeks look pale, his curled hair upſtarts 


Like quills of Porcupines, and from his eye./ 


Quick flaſhes like the flames of Lightning fliez. 
He calls for light ; thedight no ſooner come, 


But his own hand conveys it tothe room 

From whence he came, and as he entredin 

He bleſt himſelf; he bleſt himſe'f azain, 

Thrice did he bleſs himſelf, and after ſaid, 
Foul VVitch be gone, and {et thy diſmal ſhade, 

Forſake thu place : Lit thy dark f. gs obey 

Great Vulcans.charge ; in Vulcans name, awdy? 

Cr if try ſtout rebelliun tall diſclaim 

Hu ſaverargnty, in my Tarthenin's name 

I charm thee hence. And as that w ord flew out, 

He ſtept to that ſad bed, where round abour, 

Clos'd were the Curtains, as if darkneſs did 

Command that ſuch a Jewel ould be bid: 


$ His left hand held the taper, and his right 


Enforc'd the Curtains, to abſolve the light * 
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| Waich done, appear'd before his wond ring &Y&- 
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The trueſt portrait of deformity, 


AS 


Arealus and Parthenie. 


As ere the Sun beheld : that lovely face 

That was of late the model of all grace- 
Andpeerleſs beauty, whoſe imperious eyes 
Raviſht where ere they lookt, and did ſurpriſe 
The very ſouls of men, ſhe, ſhe, of whem 
Nature herſelf was proud, is now become. 

So loath'd an obje(t, ſo deform'd, diſguis'd, 

As darkne{s, for mans ſake, was well advis'd 
Tocloath in miſts, leſt any were incited 

To ſee thatface, and fo depart affrighted. 

All this when Argalus beheld, and found 

It was no dream, he fell upon the ground. 
And ray'd, and roſe again, ſtood ſtill, and giz'd; 
At firſt he ſtartled, then he ſtood amaz'd: 
Looks now upon the light, and now on her, 
One while his tired fancy does refer 
His thoughts to ſilence ; as his thoughts increaſe, 
His paſſion ftrives for vent, and breaks that peace 
Whici conquer'd Reaſon had of late concluded, 
And thus began: Are theſe falſe eye: deluded ? 

Or have inchanted miits ftept im between 

My abuſed eyes, and what my eyes have ſeen? 

No, miſthief cannot alt ſo fair a par, 

Taffright 7m jet; or goes beyand the art 

Of all black Books, to mask,ith ſuct diſqmſe 
Soſaeet a face: ] knows that theſe are eyes, 

«And thi a light : Falſe mitts could newer be 

Betnixt my poor Parthenia, and me. 

Accurſed Taper! what mferna/ ſpright 

Breath'd in thy face ? hat fury gave thee light ? 

Thowim} of Phlegeton ; who let tbee wn 

Ts force adiy, before the day begin? 

F'Vho brought thee hither ? 1? did1? From whom, 

VV hat lcan-chapt Fury ad I ſnatch thee from ? 

V Wien as this curſed hand did go about 

To bring thee im, why went not theſe eyes att ? 

Be all ſuch Taper: curſed for thy ſake : 

Ne'r flune, but at ſome Vigl, or ſad Wake 3 

Benever ſeen, but when as ſorrogy calls 


Toy needful help to mghtly funeral: ; 
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look 2. —Argalur and Partheniga. 
Be as a May-game for th'amaz,ed Bat 
To ſport about ; and Owls to wonder at : 
Still haunt the Chancels at a midnight-kneB, 
To fright the Sexton from his Paſſing Bell : 
Give light ta none but treaſens, and be hid 
In their dark lanthorns : Let all mrth forbid 
Toy treacherous flames the room : and if that none 
Shall daign to put thee out, go out al,ne : 
Attend ſome Miſer's table, and then waite 
Too ſcon, that he may curſe thee for thy baſte ; 
» Burn dim f.r ever : Let that flatt ring light 
| Thou feed'st, conſume thy ſtack; be bant/ht quite 
| From Cupid's (curt: When lovers go about 

Their ſtollen pleaſures, let your flames go out : 
| Henceforth be uſeful to no other end, 
| But onely to burn day-light, or attend 
| The midnight (ups of ſuch as hall reſign 
| VVith uſtry their undigeFted VVine ; 
VWhy do#t thou burn ſo clear ? Alas! theſe eyes 
| Diſcern too m-mch : thy wanton blaze doth riſe 
| Too bigh a pitch : thow burn'ft too bright for ſuch 
| As ſeenocomfort : © thow ſhin'ſt too much : 
| Why do#t thou vex me ? Is thy flame ſo out 
| T endure my breath ? this breath ſhall pf thee out : 

Thus, thus my joys are quite extimgin/ht, never . 
| Tobereviv'd : Thus gone, thus gone for ever, 
With that, tranſported with a furious haſte, 

He blew it out : but mark, that very blaft 
| (ASif it meant on purpoſe, to diſclaimÞ- 
His deſp'rate thoughts ) reviv'd th'extinguiſht flame. 
Heſtands amaz'd; and; having mus'd a while, 
Beholds the Taper, and begins to ſmile. 

And can the gods themſelves ({aid he) contrive 

A ay for hope ? Can my pas? joys revive, 
Like this rekznd'ed fire ;, if they do, 
Tle curſe my lips (bright Lamp) for curſing you, 
Eternal Fates! deal farrly ; dally not : 
If your bid bownties have reſerv'd a lot 
Beyond my wained hope, beit expre#t 

In open view; make haite, and do your bet: 
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Argalus and Parthenia, 


But if yeur Tuitice be determin'd (> 
To ex.rciſe your vengeance on my 190, 
Strengthen not what at length you mean t1 buriF ; 


Books 


Strike home betimes ; difþatch, and do your moriF? 
That burthen u too great for bimm ta bear, Th 
That's evenl; poiſed betyixt hope and fear, . Bof 

And theie he ſtopt; as fearing to moleſt W' 
The lilent peace of her diſſembled reft. "a 
He gaz'd upon her; ſtood as 4n atrance : a 
Sometimes herliveleſs hand hewould advance} Þ,, 
To his ſad Lips ; then ſteal it downagen: Tre: 
Sometimes, atearywould fall upon't, afid then Tre) 
A kghmuftdryit; every kiſs did bear The 
A ligh, and every ſigh begat atear: At 
He kiſt, he ſigh'd, he wept, and, for a ſpace, The 
He fiit his eye npon her wounded face, "ws 
And iga whiſpering language, he disburs d an 


Hs various thoughts ; thus, with himſelf diſcoursd 
And mere the Sun-beams of thoſe eres teo fierce 
For mortal view? Gr did thoſe fires difperſe 
Flames too conſuming for th'amaz,d beholder ? 
Or did thy youth make treaſon cer the bolder 
To ftain that brow & and by a midni3 theft, 
To fteal more beauty thin the day had left ? 
Qr did-that blinde, that c//1 1s.) gad deſcyy 
#A kinde of twilight from that h aventy etc, 
Which, over-bright, he ſought tc make more dim 
By blurring that, which elſc tad blaitted him? 
Or did the Sea-byrn goddeſs Queen repine 
To ſee her Star out-/hone ſa much by thine ? 
And fild with rage, and envious deſpight, 
Sent down a cloud eclipſe ſo [1ir a light ? 
Or did the wiſer Deities f. > 
Thu likely danger ; that when mn $0uld ſee 
So bright a Lamp ; fearing they ſhould commit 
Such ſueet 1d) [atry, benighted at ? 
Or did the too too careful gods conFpire 
A good for man, tranſcending mans de fre, 
And knowing ſuch an etc too bright for any, 
Gaveit a mound, left it hanld pound too many * 
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If ſo they meant, they might have been more Linde 
Toſave that b. autte, and have ftruck us blinde. 
Before the ſound of his laſt breath was gone 
(Her ſpeech being marſhal'd with a powerful groam 
Through the rude confluence, and amazed throng 
Of her diſtrated thoughts) her feeble tongues 
Wept forth theſe words : Thus fleer, rhus tranſitory 
I mans delight, and all that painted gl. ry, 
Poor Earth can give : Nor wealth, nor blood, nor bcawtie, 
Can quit the debt, that neceſſary dutie 
Trey ow to e and Time ; but like a flotir,' 
Trey fl,uriſh nv, and fade within an howr : 
The world's compor'd of change, there's nothing ſtates 
At the ſame paint ; all alters, all decazes : 
The world is lhe a Play, where every age 
Concludes her Scene, and ſo departs the ſtage ; 
And when Times haſty bour-glaſf is run, 
Change ſtrikes the Epilogue, and the Play i done. 
Vatts the King 29 day, by chance of lot, 
Tfhance to morrow begs, and blu/hes not : 
ihe bcautie was ador d o'er night, next morning 
a) finde a face, like mine, not worth the ſcorning * 
where we (if, there's noth ing to the eie 
Segme tr ly conſtant, but Iriconſtancy. 
{Moſt dear Parthenia, (Argalus repli'd) 
thy decetved cre but ftept aſide, 
And lockt wpon thy Argalus bu breſt ; 
know, 1 know, thy language had profeit 
other faith : Thy Lips had ne'r let flie, 
twanares, ſo great an Herelie : 
u not the change of favor, t' at can change 
heart ; nor Time, nor Fortune can ; 0 
ly beſt affettions , ſo for ever fixt | 
In thee, nothing but death can come betwixt 
My foul and rhine : If I had law'd thy face, 
y face alone ; my fancie had gruen place, 
e this, to freſh deferes, and attended 
Upon new f..rtunes ; and the old had ended. 
f lhad lov'd thee for thy heaventie exe, 
Wight have courted the bright Majeſtie 
* - 
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54 Agalus and Parthenia, 
Of Titan: sf thy curious Lips had ſnar'd 
My lick. rih thoughts, 1 might have ſoon prepar'd 
A bluſhing Cortal, or ſome full ripe Cherry, 

And pleas d my Lips, until my Lips were weary z 


Or if the ſmoothneſs of thy mhiter brow | 'g 
Had charm'd mine eies, and made my fancie bow Phat 
To outward objetts, poli/ht Marble might "I 
Have given as much content, as much delight ; an 
In brief, had Argalus bu flatter'd eze __ 
Been pleas d with beauties bare Epitomy, Ns | 
Thy curious pilture might have then ſuppli'd Mi 4 
My wants, more full, than all the world bef# : "7 
No, no; 'T mas neither brow, nor lip, nor ee, ou 
Ner any outward ex'lence urg d me, hy 1790 
To love Parthenia: 'twas thy better part, Get 
(Which miſchief could not wrong, )) ſurpris d my heave. "al 


1hy beautie was but lhe a (ryſtal caſe, 
Through which, the Jewel of admired grace 
Tranſparent mas, whoſe hidden morth did make 
Me love th e Catket for the F ewels ſake : 

No, no, my well-adviſed ee picrc'd m 

Beyond the film; ſunk deeper than the shin : 


Elſe had I now been chang'd, and that firm dutie hel 
1 ox my vos, had faded mth thy beantie : J, 
Nay, neep not my Parthenia; let thoſe tears Toe 
Ne'r wail that loff, -phich a few after-years tt, 
Had c'aim'd as due ; Wear up, thou hat forſaken T 
But that, which fickneſs would (percbance) t ave taken ; 


WW ith greater diſadvantage : orelſe age, 

That common evil, wh'ch Art cannot aſſ wage z 
Beauties but bare opinion : White and Red 

Have no more proviledye, t, an wh at ts bred 

By humane fancy, which was ne'er con fin'd 

To certain bounds, bat varies lthe the mind : 

What one man likes, another diſrefþetts ; 

And what a third moſt hates, a fourth affett: : 

The Negroes ere thinks black be yond compare, 
And what world fright us m:ft, they count moſt fair : 
If then optnion be the touch, Thereby 

All beamties tried; Patthenia, in my eg 'F 
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_ 2. Arrgalus and Parthenia: 


put-1 4ncs fair Helen, or nho elſe he be, 
Vat is 111: re rich in beauties wealth than He. 
ear p : the ſovereigntie of thy worth inftanches 
Thy coptive beatette ;, and thy virtue blanches 
7 ee ſtains of fortune : (ome, it matters not 
Phat others think : A Letter s but a bl;t 
I ſuch-as cannot read; but, whe have sigl, 
an know the fair impreſsron of a mull, 
From groff and he edleſs blurs ; and ſuch can think 
AG Paper foul, that's f arty rr1it with Ink; 
hat others held a blernſh m thy face, 


is 


Uh 1G 1/ful eros road charatlers of grace : 
What binders then, but that withordt delay, 
Ti mmph may celebrate our nup tial day ? 
She that hath onely wirtwe to her guide, 
bow gh Wanting beautie, ts the faircit Bride. 
A Bride? (ſaid ſhe) ſuch Trides as I, can have 
No fitter Bridal Chamber than a Grave : 
Death i my Bridegroom ; and to welcome Death, 
My lo) a! heart ſpall plight a ſe cond faith : 
nd when that day [1 all come, that joyful day 
W hercan tranſcendent pleaſures hall allay 
he beat of all my ſorr2ms, and conjoyn 
My pale-fac'd Bridegrooms /mgring hand with mine, 
veſe Ceremonies, and theſe Triuumphs at 
Attend the da) to grace that day withall. 
Time un ith his empty Howr-glaſs ſhall lead 
be 'r.umph on, hu nanged Hoof ſholl tread 
lwfa es; After him there ſhall enſue 
ſhe chafle Diana with her Vrrgin crew, 
Ceromnn'd azth Cypreſs Garlands : after whorn 
rank, th'tmparizal Deſtinies /all come ; 
Then in a ſable Chariot ſaintly draun 
ith harneſt Virgins vai d mith pureſt Lawn, 
The Bride Sal fit; Deſpair and Grief all fand 
lhe eartlefs Bride-maids upon exther hand : 
pon the Chariot top, there ſhall be plac d 
The little nged god with arm unbrac'd, 
nd Bw wnbent : his drooping Tings mudt hide 


ly naked knees, hy Quiver by bu ſide 
C'/ F 2 


$6 Argalus and Parthenia, Bookifh,. 
Muſt be unarm'd, and either hand muſt hold fu 
«A Banner, where with Charatters of Gold wy 
Shall be decipher'd (fit for every eye b, 4 
To read that runs) Faith, Love, and Conſtancy. j fe 
Next after, Hope, ima diſcolowred Weed, bs 
Shall ſadly march alone : A ſlender Reed 4 
Shall guide her feeble ſteps, and m her hand by 
A brogen Anchor all beſmear'd with ſand. th 
And after all, the Bridegroom /hall appear ej 


Lie Joves Lieutenant, and bring up the rear, 
He thall be motnted on a Coal black Steed, ” 


Hu hand hall hold a Dart, on which [hall bleed 7 an 
A pierced heart, wherein a furmer wound _— 
paerce ve . T#) L Ala 
I/ich Cupid s Javelin uttcr'd, all be fermd, Tefi 
When as theſe Truwmphs ſhall adorn our feat, # 
Let Argalus be my invited gue#t, 7 
And let him bid me Nuprial foy : from whom Toy 
1 once expttted all my j1)s flould came. | Fiek 
With that, as if his count'nance had thoug!,t goolff 5,4, 
To wear d-at!;s colours; or as if his blood | M) 
Had been employed to condole the ſmart Th 
And torment of his poor affli ted heart, Un 
He thus beſpake : Unhappie#t of all men, * Tor 
Why do Hive? « Death my Reval then ? Thi 
Vnequal chance ? Had it been fle/h and bhod, "8 
1 could have grapled, and (perchance) withſtoed 7 
Srme ſtout encounters : had an armed ho#t nt 
Of Mortal Rivals ventur'd to have croft Ha 
My beſt deſires ; my Partheniaes ee Th, 
Had given me pon er to mate that arm, flie, Re 
Lie ferhted Lambs before the Wolf ; but them, 
Before whoſe pre ſence all muit ſloop and bow Far 
Their ſervile necks, what Weapon hall T hold To 
Againſt thy hand that mi'! not be control d? (1 
Great enemy » *Fhoſe Kingdom's in the duit, 2 
And dark fome Caves : 1 kno w that thou art juſt ; 4 
- Blſe had the gods ne'er truſted to thy hand 'P 
Sogreat 4 priviledge, fo large command Ti 


«And juriſdiiwn ver the lives of men, 
To ill, and ſave even vuhom t] oy pleaſe, and yvyhen; 
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, ſuffer not Partheniacs rempring tears 

move thy heart ;, let thy kard-bearted ears 

be deaf to all her ſutes : If ſhe profeſs 

ffettion to thee, believe nathing leſs : 

She's my betrothed Spouſe , and Hymens bands 
ve firmly yoyn'd 6ur hearts, though not our hands : 
vere plighted faith, and Sacro-ſanftious vow 
therven poſſeſſion, difpoſſeſs not thou : 

Be jutt, and though her briny lips bewail 

er grief with tears, let not thoſe tears prevail. 

rom Heavens have joyn” 4, thy hands may nat d:sjoyn, 

i am Partheniaes, and Parthenia's mine 

Alas! we are but one 5; Then thaw mult cit: er 

| Tefuſe u beth : orolſe, take both together, 

| My dear Parthenia, let no cloudy paſtun 

Of dull deſparr moles3t thee z or :mfa hion 

E Toy better thoughts, to make th 'y troubled mind 

| Either forgetful, or thy ſelf wnkind : 

| Starve not my pining hop. s with longer ftay : 

| My love hath wings, and brooks no long delay ; 1 


It hovers up and &1 wn, and cannot reſt, 
Unril ut light, and perch upon thy bre F. 
Torment not him, within theſe lingring firss, 
That*s rackt alreaty on hu own de fires : 
Seal and deliver as thy deed, that band, 
Wherets thy promis dfaith hati ſet her hand : 
And what owr p ighted hearts, and mutual vow 
Have fo l; ng ſmce beg O fimih now ; 
That our 11perfett, and Lal f-pleaſures may 
Recerve perfethton by a marriage day. 

Whereto, he thus: Had th vw '4 rod abgve 
For:i0n my faults, and made me fit j- 7 Jove 
To bleſSat large ; Hadall the powers of Heaven 
(lo boaTF the wrmoZt of their bot wnty) gruen 
As great addition to my flend:r fortune 
As they could grve, or covetous mind importune, 
I vow to Heaven, andall th ſc heavenly Powers, 
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They ſhould n; ſooner been made mine, but your: ; 
Nay had my fortunes ftaid, but at the ra'e 

They yere; had I regeginedin that tate 

F 3 


Irgalins and P archenta. 
I war; (although at beſt unworthy far 
Of ſuch a peerleſi bleſling as you are ) 
My dear acceptance ſhowld have fill'd my beart 
Ar fullof joys, arnowit is of ſmart 

But, as I am, tet angry Tove then vent 
Un me his plagues, till all bis plagues be [tent : 
And when I roar, let Heaven my pains deride, 
When I match Argalus, to ſuch a Bride : 

Live happy Argalus, let thy foul receive 
What blefiings poor Parthenia cannot ave + 
Live happy : May thy joys be never dune, 
But let one bleffing draw another on : 

O may thy better Angel match and ward 

Thy ſoul ; andpitchan everlaſting guard 
«Abt the portals of thy tender heart, 

And honre down bleſtings whereſe er thou avt « 
Let all thy joys be ax the Monerh of May, 

<And all thy days be as a mar. tage day : 

Let forrow, fickneff, and a trowbled minde 

Be ftrangers to thee ; let them never finde 

Thy heart at home : Let Fortugge ſtill allot 
Sch lan tf gue#Fs to thoſe that Bve thee not + 
And let tt ofe bleſiings, which ſhall wanting bs 
To fuch as merit none, alight on thee. 

That mutual faith, betaixt us that of late 
Hath pa#t, I grve-thee freedom to tranſlate 
Upon the merits of ſame fitter ſpouſe ; 

J give thee leave, and freely quit thy vom » 

1 call the gods to witneſs, nothing ſhall 

More bleſs my ſoul, no comfort can befall 

«Mare truly welcome ro me, than to ſee 

My Argalus (what cer become of me) 

So linckr in wedlock, as ſhall moſt augment 

Hu greater hor, and his true content. 

With that, a fudden and tempeſtuaus tide» 
Of rears o'erwhelm'd her language, and deny'd 
A paſſage; but when Paſſfion's ood was ſpent, 

- She thus proceeds : Tou gods, 5f you are bem 
{ Fo att my Tragedy, why de you wrong 
/ Ore patience {o, 55 make the Play ſa lng #, 
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' DArcaluand Panthenid, 
Tour Scenes are tedious ;, "Gainſt the rules of apt, 
Tow devel roo long, too lmg wpons ene part. 

Re bief, and take advantage of your odds, 

One ſrmple Maid amongff fo many gods, 

And not b- congue rdyesr? Con fo 1 your might, 
And ſend her ſoul into eternal mght, 

That lives too long a day: PU not reſs3? ; 
Provided you firihe home, firike where ye [;F, 


| Accurſed be that day, wherein theſe eyes 


Fir't ſawv the light ; let defÞ'rate ſomls deviſe 
Acwrſe ſufficient for it : Let the Sun 


Ne'r ſoine wpon it ; and uvhat ters begun 
| Upon that fatal day, let Heaven forbid it 


| Succeſs, if not t'enſnare the hand that did it, 
Why vuas I born ? Or, being born, Oyuby 
| Did not 13y fonder Nurſes Lullaby 
(Even vuhilsÞ ney Lips vuere hanging on ber breff) 
Sing her poor Babe to everlaſting Mr; ? 
0 then my Infant-ſoul had never knevun 
This vuorld of grief, beneath yuhoſe vveight 1 groan ; 
No, no, it had not : He that dies in's prime, 
Speeds a long buſineſs in a little time. 

But .Argalus (whoſe more extream defire, 
Unapt to yield, like water-ſprinkled fire, 
Didblaze the more) impatient of denial, 

Gave thus an on-ſet to a further tryal. 

Life of my ſoul by uvhom, next Heaven, I breath : 
Excepting vuhom, I have no ff:end but Death : 
thuy cn thy vus hes eaſe my grief, or ſtand 
My miſery in ſtead, yyben as thy hand, 

And nothing but thy helping hand can give me 
Relief, and yet refuſes to relieve me ? 

C.range knde of charity, yyhen being affiitted, 

I finde beſt v3 hes, yet am interditted 

Of thoſe beſt uriſhes, and muſt beremoy'd 

From Love's enjoyment ; voby ? Becauſe beloy's, 
Alar! alas! 'havy can my wvi hes be 

A bleſſing to me, if unbleFin thee ? 
Thy beauty's gone, (thou ſayeſt) vuby, lerit 9; 
loyer but il, thes lo yes but for a ſhovy ; 
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Thy beauty is ſupp!i'd in my affettion, 
That never yet was ſlave to a complexion. 
Shall every day, wherein the Earth does lack 
The Sun's reflex, bexpell'd the Almanack ? 
Or all thy over-curious ſteps furbear 
A Garden cauſe there be no Ro ſes there 1 
Gr ſhall the Sun- ſet of Parthemaes beatty 
Enfarce my judgment to neglett that duty 
The which my be#t advis'd affettion ows 
Her ſacred virtue, and my ſolemn vows ; 
No,no; it lies not inthe power of Fate 
To make Parthenia too unfortunate 
F.r Argalus ro love. 

It u as eaſie for Partheniaes heart 
To prove lefs virtuous, as for me to ſtart 
From my firm faith : the flame that honors breath 


Hath blown, nothing hath p; wer to quench, but death ; 


Thow gav'ſt me leave tochuſe a fitter Spouſe, 
And freedom to recal, to quit thoſe vow's 
I tcok : who gave thee licence to diſþence 

IWirth ſuch falſe tongues, 45 offer violence 
To plighted Faith # Alas! thou canſt not ffee 
Thy ſelf, much leſf hadſt power t, licence me. 
Vows can admit no change ; they ftill per ſerver 
Againſt all chance ; thty bind, they bind for ever : 
A vows a holy thing, no common breath : 

Tre limits of a vouvu ts Heaven and Death: 
A vouv that « paſt, u like a bird that s flouyn 
From out thy band, can be recall d by none : 

It dies not, like a time- beguiling Jet, 

As ſoon as vented; lrvesnot mn thy breft, 

"ben utrered ence, but i« a ſacred vvord 
Straight entred un the ftrict and clo {e Recard 
Of Heaven ;, it « not like a Juglers knot, 

Or /aff, or looſe, as pleaſes us,or not. 

Since then thy vous can finde no difþen ation, 
«And may not be recalPd, recal thy paſiton ; 
Terform, perform wuvhat navv 1t 4 too lats, 
Tunvviſhagaim, tos ſoon to violate: 


Rooks. ALrga/us and Parthenia. 

Seek not to quit, phat Heaven denies to free : 

Performs thy vows to Heaven, thy wv9rys to me. 
Thrice dearer than my ſoul, ({he thus reply'd) 

Had my own pampered fancie been the guide 

To my affettion, Thad condeſcended 

Fre this, to your requeit, which had befriended 

My bet defpres too : 1 low'd net thee 

For my 01111 pleaſure in that baſe degree, 

| Ar gfuttons dy their diet, who difpence 

| With wa b 't hands, (left they ſhould grve offenes 

| To their grip'd ſtomacks, wh en a minutes ftay 

| Wl make them curſe Occaſion all the day ) 

I ln'dn t fo; my firſt deſires did ſpring 

| From thy 03n worth; and asa Sacred thing 

] always view'd thee, whom my Zeal command! 

| Me not prophane nith theſe defiled hands ; 

| 'Tu true ;, performance u adebt we ow 

To Vows, and notheng s dearey than a vow z 

lerwhen the gods do ravih from our hand, 

The means t, keep it, "tiza countermand. , 

He that hath wow'd to ſacrifice each d1y, 

At Juno't alters bound, and muſt obey : «+ 

| But if (being under vow) the gods do pleaſe 

To firike hum with @ leprowwbfeaſe, 

Or foul i1feftion ; which # betternaw, 

Prophane the Altar, or to break the vow ? 

The caſe is mine ;, where then the gods difpence, 

' We way be bold, yet tender ng offence. 

Admit ut were an evil; "tis our beſt, 

Of neceſſary ills to chuſe the leaſh, 

The gods are good: the ftrift rocogniſance 

6f vows, us onely taken to advance 

The good of man; now if that geod prove th, 

Wo may refuſt, our vom antive Fill, 

I vow a marriage; why ? becauſe Ido 

Entirely affect that man my Vows areto ; 

But if ſome foul diſeaſe ſhould interpoſe 

Betwixt our promis d marriage, and our vow! ! 

# The ftri& performance of thoſe ven wwſt proves 
1 grong ; andikerefare love net, when | (ove. 
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Then wrge nem re : Let my denial be 
A pl:dge ſufficient 't uixt my love and thee, 
Soended (he: But vehement deſire 
(That can be quencht with No, no more than fire 
With oyl; and can ſubmit to no condition) 
Lends him new breath: Love makes a Rhetorician; 
He | ; ſhe anſyers: He, afreſh, replics ; 
He ſtoutly ſues ; as ſtoutly ſhe denies. | 
He begs in vain; and ſhe denies in vain : 
For ſhe denies again ; He begs apain. 


Atlaſt, both weary, he his ſuit adjourns ; G 
For loyers days are good, and bad by turns, And 
He bids farewel; as if the heart of either Tha 
Gave but one motion, they both ſigh'd together. Por 
She bids farewel ; and yer (he bids it fo, Can 
As if her farewels ended, if he go; The 
He bids farewel; but ſo, as if delay Gor 
Had p: omis'd better farewels to his ſtay. The 
She bids farewel, but holds his hand lo faſt, Puc 
As if that farewel had not been the laſt. For 
Poth Gigh'd,both wept,and both be ng heay;-nearted, NY T 
She bids farewel, he bids farewel, and »arted. The 


So parted they: Now Argalus is gone; 
And now Partl.eniaes weeping all alone, 
And like thewidow'd Turtle ſhe bewails 
The abſence of her Mate : Paſſion prevails 
Above her ſtrength : Now her poor heart can tell 
What's Heaven by wanting Heaven : and what's Hell 
By her own torments : Sorrow now does play 
Thetyrant's part, Aﬀe&tion muſt obey; 

And like a weather-cock her various mind 

Is chang'd and twn'd with every blatt of wind. 

In deſp'rate language he deplores her ſtate 3 

She fain would with, but then f1.c knows not what: 
Reſolvyes of this, of that, an then of neither, 

She fain would flee:but then ſhe knows not whithet: 
Artlength (conſulting with the heart-leſs pair 

Of ill adviſers, Sorrow, and Deſpait) 

Reſvlves, to take th'advantage of that night, 
To ſhcal a» ay, and ſeek fordeath by flight; 
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A Pilgrims weed her liveleſs limbs addreft 
From head to foot: A thong of Leather bleſt 
Herwaſted Loyns; ber feeble feet were ſhod 
With Sandals : In her hand a Pilgrims rod. 
When as th'illuſtrious Sovereign of the Day 
Had now begun his circuit, to furvay 
His lower Kingdom, taving newly lent 
The upper world to Cynthia's government, 
Forth went Parthenia, and begins tattend 
The progreſs now, which onely death can end, 
Go hapleſs Virgin! Fortune be thy guide, 
And thine own virtues ; and what elſe beſide, 
That may be profp'rous ; may thy merits finde_ 
More happineſs, than thy diftrefſed minde 
Can hope: Live, and to after-ages prove. 
The great example of true Faith, and Love : 
Gone, gone ſhe is; butwhithet ſhe 15 gone, 
The gods, and fortune can reſolve alone: 
don my Quyl, that is inforc't to ſtray 
Hom a poor Lady, in an unknown way. 
Tonumber focth her weary ſteps, or tell 
Thoſe obyious dangers, that ſo oft befel1 
Our poor Tarthenia in her pilgrimage, 
Orbring her miſerics on the open ſtage ; 
Ker broken flumbers, her diſtracted care, 
Her hour!y fears and frights, ber hungry fare ; 
Her daily perils, and her nightly ſcapes 
from rayenous Beaſts, and from attempted rapes, 
knot my task ; who care not to incite, 
y Reader's paſſion to an appetite: 
Veleave Parthenianow ; and our diſcourſe 
uſt caſt an eye, and bend her fetled courſe 
To Argalus. When Argalus (returning 
o viſit his Parthenia, the next morning) 
exceived ſhe was fled, not knowing whither 3 
lemakes no ſtay: Conſults not with the weather, 
ys not to think, but claps his haſty knees 
0his fleet Courſer, and away he flees: 
bs baſte enquires no way, (he needs not fear 


iF lole the road, that goes be knows agt where w_ 
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One while he pricks upon the fruitful plains ; Ti 
And now, he gently flacks his prouder reins, 

And climbs tne barren hills : with freſh careers 
He tries the right-hand way ; and then he vercs 
His courſe upon the left: One while he likes 

This path, when by and by, his fancy ſtrikes 
Upou another track. Sometimes he roves 
Among the Springs and ſolitary Groves, 

Where, on the tender barks of ſundry trees, 
H'engraves Parthemaes name with his: then flees 
To the wilde Champian : his proud Steed remoyg 
The hopeful fall ows with his horned hoves : 

He balks no way, rides over Rock and Mountain, 
When led by Fortune to Diana's Fountain, 

He —_ diſmounts his Steed, begins toquench 
His thirſty Lips ; and after that, to drench 


His fainting Limbs, in thatſweet ſtream, wherein Of x 
Partheniaes dainty fingers oft had been. This 
The Fountain ws upon a deep deſcent, woe 
Whoſe gliding current nature gave a vent For! 
Throughafirm Rock, which art (to make it knogy The 
To after-ages) wall'd and rooft with ſtone : Iot! 
Aboye the Cryſtal Fountains head, was plac'd by 
Dianaes Image (thoug' of latedetac'd :) nc 
Beneath, a rocky Ciftern did retain TS! 
The water, fliding through the Cocks of Cane, « 
Whole curious Current the Worlds greater eye_/ ® l 
Ne's view'd, but in his mid-day Majeſty : (Wi 
It was that Fountain, where in elder times 5p 
Poor Coriden compos'd his r ural rhimes, Tha 
Andleft them cloſely hid for his unkinde, > 
And marble-hearted Phi4id: to inde. The 
All rites perform'd, he re-amounts his Steed, -4 


Redecms his loſs of time with anew ſpeed: 
Andwith a freſh ſupply, his ſtrength renews 
His progre ſs, God knows whither : He purſues 
His vow'd adventure, brooking no delay, 
And (with a minde as doubtful as the way ) 

He journeys on; he leftno cou-ſe, unthought 3 


No wuavelle:, unask't ; no place, uuſought. 


1 Wook 2. rgalus and Parthenia. 6s 
Tomakea Journal of each circumſtance; 
His change of fortunes, or cach obvious chance 
tefel his tedious travel: To relate} 
The brave attempt of this exploit, or that ; 
His rare atchievements, and their fair ſucceſs, 
Hisnoble courage, in extream diſtreſs; 
Kis deſp'rate dangers, his deliverance : 
His high eſteem with men, which did inhance_ 
Kismeaneſt ations to the throne of Fove, 
And what he ſuffered for Partheniaes love, 
Would make our volume endleſs, apt to try 
The utmoſt patience of a ſtudious eye: 
lwhich, the bounty of a free conceit : 
May ſooner reach to, than my Pen relate. 
Zut till bright Cynth:acs head had three times thiice 9. 
Repair'd her empty horns, and fill d the eyes 
of gazing mortals with her Globe of Light, 
This reitleſs Lover ceas'd not, dayand night 
Towander, ina ſolitary queſt 
For her, whoſe love had taught him to digeſt 
The dregs of {orrow, and to count all joys 
lutfollies, (weigh d with her) at leaſt, but toys. 
It hapnednow, that twice fix moneths had run, 
Since wandring .Argalis had firſt begun 
His toilſom progres; who, in vain, had ſpent 
Ayear of hours, and yet no event, 
When Fortune brought hum to a goodly ſeat, 
(Wall'd round abour with Hills) yet not ſo great 
Aspleaſant ; and iefs curious to the fight, 
Than ftrong, yer yielding even as much de'ight 
ſtrength , whoſe onely our-fide did declare _ 
The Maiter's judgment,and rhe builder's cate. 
lround the Caſtle Nature had laid out 
The bounty of he” treaſure ; round about 
Well fenced Medows (fill d with Summers pride} 
tromis'd proviſion for the Winter tide; 
Near which the neighb'ring ! ills (well ttockt & Nord 
With milk-white flocks) did ſeyerally afford 
heir fru.tful bleſſings, and deſerv'd increaſe 
opaintul Husbandry, the CI: de of Peace ; ; 
G L 
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It was Kalander's ſeat, who was the Brother | ad (c 
Of loſt Partheniaes late deceaſed Mother. wis H 
Hewasa Gentleman, whom yain ambition 


Nee: taught toundervalue the condition ofin 
Of private Gentry ; who prefer'd the love_ alan; 
Qf his reſpeted N —_ far above_ Pas t 
The apiſh congies of th'unconſtant Court ; df a f 
Ambitious of a good, not great report ; oen 
Beloved of his Prince, yet not depending Jf an 
Upon his favors ſo, as to be tending \pro 
Upon his perſon: and, in brief, too ſtrong arch 
Within himſelf, for Fortunes hand to wrong : allb 
Thither came wandring Argalus, and receiv'd bs ch 
As great content, as one that was bereay'd lis ſe 
Of all his joys, could take ; or who would ſtrive, {our 
T'expreſs a welcowe to the life, could give. ſohi 
His richly furniſh'd Table more expreſt lan 
A common bounty, than a curious feaſt ; Was 


'Whereat the choice of precious Wines were proffe {Y 
In liberal ſort ; noturg'd, but freely offer'd : | 
The careful ſervants did attend the room :; 
Noneedto bid them eithe r go or come : 

Each knew his place, hs office, and could fpy 
His Maſter's pleaſurE in his Maſter's eye. 

But what can reliſh pleaſing to a taſte 
That is diſtemper'd z Cana ſweet repaſt 
Pleafe a ſick palate ? No, there's no content 
Can enter .4r1ga/ws, whoie foulis bent 
To tire on his thoughts : Kalander s loves 
(That other times would raviſt) cannot move_ 
That fixed heart, which paſſion now incites Wy, 
Tabjure all pleaſures, and forſwear delights. al'd 

It fortun'd, on a day, that dinner ending, 

Kalander, and his noble gueſts, intending 
T' exchange their pleaſures in the open au, | 
A Meſlenger came in, and did repair « 
Unto Kalander, told him, that the end 
Of his employment, was to recommend 
Anoble Ladyrohim (near alli'd 
To fair Queen Helen) whoſe wikilful guides 
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ad ſo mifled, that ſhe does make requef, 
is night, to-be his bold, and unknown gueſt ; 
id by tus help to be inform'd the way, 
ofinde to morrow, what the loſt to day, 
alander the extent of whoſe ambition 
fas to expreſs the bounteous diſpoſition 
ff a free heart, as glad of ſuch occaſion 
entertain) return'd the ſalutation 
f an unknown ſervant ; and with all profeſt 
promis'd welcome to ſo faira gueſt. 
hwith Kalander and his noble fiiends, 
Allbur poor Argalus, who recommends 
bs thoughts to private uſes, and confines & 
lis ſecret fancy to his own deſigns) 
 Founted their praunſing Steeds, to give ameetin 
rohis fair gueſt : they met, but at firſt recting 
aander ſtood amaz'd, (for he ſup 08'S 
was Partbenia) and thus his thoughts diſclog's ; 
ﬀe'( Madam (aid he) if theſe mine aged eyes 
Jetain £14t wonted ſtrength, which age denies 
many of 1ny years, I /howld be bold 
h viewing you) to ſay, I do behold 
1Neece Partheniaes face : Nor can ] be 
Naſuaded (by your leave) but you are he, 
Thrice noble Sir ((he thus reply'd) yowr tongue 
Perchance) bath done the fair Parthenia wrong 
yur miftake, and too much honor'd me, 
lat (1n my gudgment ) was more fit to be 
7 foil, than pictwre ; yet hath many an eye 
wen the bke ſentence, (he not being by ; 
Wy, more : I have been told that my own Mother 
aldoften to diſtingw/h'd tone from t other. 
Said then Katander : If my raſh conceis 
th made a fault, mine error ſhall await 
your gracious pardon : I alone 
« not deceiv'd; for never any one 
t view'd Partheniaes viſage, but would make 
b great an error by as great miſtake. 
But ' Madam) for her ſake, and for your own, 
Whoſe worth may challenge to it ſelf alone, 
G 3. ers . 
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More ſer vice than Kalander can expref) 

Yare truly welcome. Enter, and poſſeſs 

This Caſtle as your own ; hich can be blefF 

Þ nothing more, than in ſo fair & gueſt. 
Whereto the Lady (entring) thus reply'd : 

Let everlaiting joys be multiply d 


Book 


Within theſe gentle Gates, and let them ſtand 
As laſting Monuments 1 th Arca lian Land | "44 
Of rare and bounteous hoſputality he 
To after-times. Let ſtrangers paſſing by d 4 
Bleſs thetr ſucceeding Heirs as ſhall deſcend ? f 
From ſuch a L:;rd, from ſuch a noble Friend, ; 
When as 2 little reſpite had repaitr'd y 
Her weary Limbs, whic1 travel had umpair'd, fe 
The freeneſs of occaſion did preſent ol 


New ſubjeRs to diſcowſe; wherein they ſpent " 
No little time: among the reſt, befell , 
Kalander (often ſtopt with tears) to tell 


Of Argalus and loſt TParthenizes love, -* 
Whoſe undiſtembled paſhon did move} ” 
A generalgriet; the more rhat they attended | s 
To his ſad tale, the morethey wilht it ended. : p 
Madam (laid he) although your viſage be _ 
Likehers, yet may y our fortunes diſagree : Wi 
Poor Girle: Andas he ſpake that word, his eyes "ue 
Let fall a tear. The Lady thus replies. m 
My foul dith ſuffer for Partheniacs ſake : "= 
But tell me Sir, Did Argalus forſake - Mr 
Hrs poor Paithenia whos he lov'd ſo dear ? Of 
How hath he ſpent hu days &er ſince ? and mheve ? Tv 
Madam (tfaid he) when as their marriage-day 1 
Drew near ; miſchief, that now Tas bent to play Tha 
Up-n the Stage her ſtudied maſt r-prige, thy 
IWith ugly le; roſie 4d ſo diſguſe Tu 
Her beautens fiice, that he became a terroy W 
To her own ſelſ: But Argalus the mirror ſl 
Of trueſt conſtancy, (mhoſe loyal heart, ve 
Not gmaed by hu eycry diſdain'd to ſtart No 
From hu paſt vos) did in defpight of fortune, e744 
Purſue hu fixt defirer, and wnporture, Tal Gi 
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Wintended marriage ne*erthelcſs; but ſhe 
hom reaſon now had taught to diſagree 

ith her diſtratted thoughts, flands deaf and mute, 

wat the laſt, avoid hu further ſute, 

a making any private to her flight, 

he guts the houſe, and ſteals auay by night * 

Madam, when as Argalus percetv'd 

bat ſhe was fled ; and be mg quite bereav 4 

pf his 11ſt h:pe, poor Lover, he aſſays 

by tou/ſome pilgrimage to end hu days, 

br finde her out : Nw tmice fix moneths have rum 

Treir tediors conrſes, ſince he firſt begun 
th fruirleſs journey, ranging far aud near, 

Suffering as many ſori aps, as a year 

(md ſend , and made by the extreams of weather, 

UVnapt for travel , Fortune brought him hither, 

Where he as yet remains, till time ſhall make, 

Hs ma$ted boy fit ro undertake 

Hu diſcontinued progreſs, and renew 

ty great mques#t for her, ho at firſt view, 

J Madam, you ſeem'd to be. 

So faid, the Lady, from whoſe tender eyes 
ſome drops did ſlide, whaſe heart did ſympathize 
With both their ſor:aws; faid, Ands there tten 
Cuch wTexpect e l conften 'y #4 men 4 
AMoft Noble Sir ; 

If the fe0 rafh a fore of a tra! ger 

May be av pong & withal without t're danger 

Of roo c1ea7 boldneſf, I hould make requeſt 

Toſce thus noble Lord, in whoſe rare bref 

(by your rej ort) 1:07 e honor doth reſtde, 

Than in al Greece; nay, all the nord 6 fade : 

t have a meſſage ftohim: and om loat 1 

To do it, nere I not engag d by oath, 

Whereat Kalander not in breath, but ation, 

Applies himſelf to give a ſatisſation 

To her propounded wiſh : protraftion waſtes 

No time, but up to Argalws he haſtes : 

Arg lus comes down, and after (alutation 

Giv'n 2adreceiy'd, ſhe accofts him on th is faſhion: 
G: 3 My - 
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My Noble Lord, | 
IWhereas the loud reſounding trump of Fame 
Hath nou'd your worth, and glorifi'd your name 
«Above all others, let your goodneſinow 
Make good that fair report ; that I may know 
By true experience, what my joyful ear 
Had but, as yet, the happineſs to hear : 
«And if the frailty of a womans nit 
May chance t'offend , be noble, and remit. 
Then know (mo#t noble L:rd) my natrve place, 
1: Corinth ; of the ſelf-ſame blood and race 
* With farr Queen Helen, n whoſe Princely Court 
T had my birth, my breeding ; to be ſhort, 

. , Thithenghot may d1ys ago, there came 
Diſguis d and hang 'd in all things but her name 
The rare Parthenia, ſo in. ſhape transform'd 
In feature altered, and in face deform'd 
That (in my judgment) all thy Region coul d 
Not thew a thing more ugly to behold. 

& ong mas it ere her oft-repeated vows 
«An4ſolemn prote$tations could rou7e 

My over-dull belief : till, at the laſt, 

Some paſſages, that heretof. re had paſt 

In ſecret 'twixt Partlienia and me, 

Gave full aſſurance *tcould be none but he 

A bundant welcome ( as a ſoul ſo ſad 

«As mine, and hers, could give or take) ſhe had : 
So likg we were in face, in ſpeech, in growth, 
That whoſoever ſaw the one, ſaw both ; 

Tet were ment alike in our complex1ons 

So much, as8n our loves, in our affettions : 

Qne ſorrow ſerv'd us both, and one relief 
Could eaſe us both, but partners in one grief : 
Much private time we joyntly ſpent, and neither 
Cold finde a true content, if not together. 

The ſtrange occurrents of her dire mufortune 
She 07 deſcomri?, which ſtrongly did omportune- 
A world of tear: from theſe ſuffuſed eyes, , 

The true partakerroff ber miſeries. 
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hd as be ſpake, the accent of her ſtory 
ould always point upon th eternal glory 
bf your rare conſtancy, which whoſoe'r 
h afrer-ages ſhall preſwne to hear, 
hd not admire, let him be proclarm'd 
rebel to all virtue, and (defam'd 
Þ bis beſt ations ) let hu leprous name 
br die diſhon.r'd, or ſurvive with haNe. 
bt ah ! what Simples can the hand of art 
nde ot to ftanch a lovers bleeding heart * 
Ir what (alas) can humane 1k1ill apply TR” 
veyrn the cowurſe of loves Phlebotomy 3 . j 
ve a ſecret fire, inipir'd, and blown | 
fate, Thich des, to feed upon, P £ Vet 
Work on the very ſoul, and does torment 4 4 P! 4. 
The mzverſe of man: which being ſent 
fAnd waſted in the conflitt, often ſhrinks 
death the burthen : and ſo conquer d, finls 
Al which your poor Parthenia knew too well, 
Whoſe bed-rid hopes, not having power to quel 
Irimperious fury of extream deſpair, 
be lang/bt, and not able to contrair 
The will of her vittorions paſſion ; cried, 
My dexreſt Argalus, fare we!, and died : 
' Wh Lord, not long before her lateſt breath 
ud freely paid the full arrears to death, 
ecal'd me to her : In her dying hand 
the trained mine, mhil'ft in her eye; «14 ſtand 
ſhowre of Pears, wept, and in mine ear 
me whifþ'red ſo, as all the room might hear, 
Sifter (ſaid ſhe) (that ritie paſt between its 
Nt wndeſer yd; for, all that cer had ſeen 4, 
took us ſo at leaſt) the lateſt ſand 
If my ſpent hour- glaſs is now at hand : 
ſe joys, hich Heaven appointed out for me, 
here bequeath to be poſſeſt by thee 
i when ſeet death /pall c/arifie my thought? , 
{ drain them from the dregs af all my fawlts, 
oy them thou, wheremith (being ſo refin d 
ys all their drofs) full franght thy conſt nt mins : 
- Gs 
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# 


Ang 


UMI 


7% Arealus and Px*thenia. 
And let thy profÞ'rous voyage ben {dreſs 
To the fair Port of Argalus hu breft, 
As whom the eye of man did ne er diſcover 
So loyal, ſo renown'd, ſo rarea lover 
(aft anchor there ; for by thus dying breath, 
Nothing can pleaſe my ſoul more after death, , 
And make my joys more perfett, than to ſee 
A marriage 'twixt my Argalus and thee ; 
Thts Ring, the pledge 5etwixt hig-heart and mane, 
As freely as he gave me, I make thine : 
With it wnto thy faithful heart I tender 
My ſacred yows! : with it 1 here ſurrender 
«All right and title that I had or have 
In ſuch a bleſiing, as Inow muſt leave; 
Go to hum and conjure him in my name , 
IWhat love he hare to me, the very ſame 
That he transfer on thee : take no denial, 
Which granted, true thou happy, conſtant, loyal. 
«And as ſhe ſpake that word, her voice did alter . 
Her breath grem cold, her ſpeech began to faulter F 
Fain mould ſhe utter more, but her ſþent tongue 
(Not able t; go further) fail'd, andclung 
To her ary roof. A while, as ma trance, 
She lay, and, on a ſudden, did advance 
Her forced language ts the height, and cricd, 
Fare wel my dearcst Argalus, and died. 
And now, my Lord, althungh thu office be 
Unſuitable tomy ſex, and diſagree 
Too much, percirance with the roo mean condicton 
Of my poer ſtate, mire like to finde derifian 
Than ſatufattien ; yet, my gracurns L rd, 
Extr' ordinary merits do afford 
Extr ordinary means, and can ex ſe 
The breach of cuſtom, or the common uſe - 
Wherefore metted by the dear diretlions 
Of dead Parthenia, by mine own affettion:, 
And by the ex lence of your high deſert, 
I-here preſent you with a faithful heart, 
A heart, to you devoted; which aſſures 
It ſelf no happineſs, but in being your:. 
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ardon my boldneſs, they that hall reprove 
This, 44 4 fatelt, reprove a fawlt in lyve : 
And why [+ ould cuſtom do our Sex that wrong, 
To take away the previdedge of our tongue ? 
If nature give 5 freedom to affett, 
Why then jj, ould cui7ome bar us to det. & 
The gift of nature ? ſhe that u mm pam, 
Hath a ſuffics nt warrant to complazn. 
Then gz ve me leave (my Lord) to re-inforce 
A VTgns ſratt, and ( thinkang ne er the worſe 
of profſer'd love) let my deſires thrive, 


And freely accept, what I fa freely grve. 
So ending, filence did enlarge her ear, 
(Prepar d.wath quick attention) to hear 
His gracious words: But Argalus hoſe paſhon 
Had put his amorous Courtſhip out of faſhion, 
Return'd no anfwer, till his trickling eyes 
Had given au earneſt of ſuch obſequies, 
As his adjourncd forrow had intended 
Todo at full, and therefore recommended 
To privacy; true giiet abhors the light 
V ho grieves without a witneſs grieves aright- 
His paſſion thus ſuſpended for a while, 
(Andyet not fo, but that it did recoil 
Strong ſighs he wip'd his tear-bedewed eyes, 
And turning to the Lady, thus replies; 


Madam, 
lour no leſSrare, thanneble favors how 
How much you merit, and hyw much I ow 
Tour great deſert, Thich cl.cims more thankfulneſs, 
Than ſuch a dearth of Langu ge can expreſs: 
But mo$# of all, I ſtand for ever bound 
Io that you" grodnefi my Parthenia fowmnd 
In her diſtreſs, for which refpett (in duty 
Alam tid) por Argalus hall repute ye 
Tye flower of noble courtefie, and proclaim 
Tour high deſervings., Lady, as 1 am, 
A poor unhappy wretch, the very ſcorn 
of all proferity, diſtresF, farlorn, 
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Unworthy the leaſt fawvar you can grve, 

I] am your ſlave, your Beadſman mill [ live ; 

But for thus weighty matter you propound, 

«Althou7h I ſee how much it would redownd 

To my great happineſ#, yet Heaven knows 

(Moit exc lent Lady) 1 cannot difpoſe 

Of mine own thoughts, nor have 1 power to do 

What elſe you needed not perſmade me to ; 

For, truſt me, mere this heart of mine, mine v/0n, 

To carve according to my pleaſure, none 

But you ſhould challenge it ; but while 1 live, 

It i Partheniaes, and not mine to give. 
Whereto ſhe thus replies : Msft noble Sir, 


. Death, that hath made divorce 'taixt you and her, 


Hath new returned you your heart again, 

Diſſels'd your vons, diflink'd that ſacred chain, 

Which ti d your ſouls : nay more, her dying breath 

Bequeath'd your heart to me ©, which by her death 

Is grown a debt that you are bound to pay : 

Then know (my Lora) the longer you delay, 

The longer time her ſoul u ditþoſſeſt 

( And b; your mans ) of her deſiredreſs. 
Whereto the poor diftrefſed Argalus 

Pauſing a while, return'd his auſyer thus. 


Incomparable Lady, 

Wien firſt of all, by Heavens divine divefiong, 
| Weilowvd,melik'd, ne link? our dear affett;ons, 
«And with the ſolemn power of an oath, 

In preſence of the better gods, we both 

Exchang'd our hearts : in uitneſs of which thing, ' 
I gave, and ſhe received this dear Ring, 
Which now you wear ; by which ſhe did reſign 
Her heart tome ; for which, I gave ber mine. 
Now, Madam, by a mutual commerce, 

My exchang 'd heart not mine own, but hers : 
Which if it had the power to ſurvive, 

She being dead, what beart have 1 to give? 
Or af that heart expired in her death, 
What keart had he (poor Lady | to bequeath? 


Agralus and Parthenia, Book: Woo 


UUMI 


ook 2 Argalur and Parthenig. 
Madam, m her, began my dear affection ; 
In her it lid, in her it had perfettion ; 
Inher it joy'd, although but il! befriended 
Þy fate : In her begun, in her ut ended, 
If had lov'd, 1f 1 bad onely low'd 
Partheniaes beauty, I had ſoon been moy'd 
Tomoderate my ſorrows, and ta place 
That love en you, that have Partheniaes face 
Int 'tas Partheniaes ſelf 1 ov'd, and love ; 
Waich as no time hath poger toremove - 
From my fixt heart, ſo nothing can dimint þ, 
No fortune can diſſolye, no death can fint/h. 
With mingled frowns and ſmiles ſhe thus repli'd 
Half inarage, And muſt I be deni'd? 
Are theſe t' e noble favors | expetted ? 
To finde a:{grace? and go away rejefted ? 

Mo$t noble Lady, if my words (ſaid he) 
Cute not ycur expeltation, let them be 
Imputed to the m1{ery of my ſtate, 
Which makes my lips fo ſpeak they know not bat : 
Miftake not him, that onely ſtudies how 
With most advantage ſtill to honor you 
Alas ! what joys ever didreceive 
From Fartume, 's buried in Partheniaes grave, 
With who, ere long, (nor are my hopes myam) 
I hope to meet, andnever part again, 


So ſaid, with more than Eagle-winged haſt, 
heflew into his boſome, and imbrac'd 
Inher clos'd arms, his ſorrow-waſted walſt ; 
Surcharg*d with joy, ſhe wept, not having power 
Toſpeak. Have you beheld an April ih ower 
lend down her haſty bubbles, and then ſtops, 


Then ſtorms afreſh,through whoſe tranſparent drops 


The unobſcured Lamp of Heaven convays 
The brighter glory of his refulgent rays : 
yen ſo, within her bluſhing Cheeks refided 
mixtafpeR, 'twixt ſmiles and tears divided: 
even divided, no man could fay, wherher 


wept, 0x finil'd, ſhe Gnild and wept together 6 
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She held him faſt, and like a fainting lover, 
Whoſe paſſion now had licence to diſcoyer 
Some words : Simce then thy heart u net for me, 
Take, take thy own Parthenia (ſaid ſhe) 

Chear up my Argalus, theſe words of mine 

Are thy Partheniaes, 4s Parthenia's thine ; 
Believe it (Love ) theſe are no falſe alarms, 
Thou hait thine own Parthema in thine arms, 

Like as a man whoſe hourly wants implore 
Fach meals telief, trudging from door to door, 
That hears no dialect from churliſh lips, 

But news of Beadles, and their torturing whips, 
Takes up (perchance) ſome unexpeRed treaſure, 
New loft ; departs, and, joyful beyond meaſure, 
Is fo tranſported, that he ſcarce believes 

So greata truth, and what his eye perceives, 
Not daring truſt, but fears it is ſome viſion 

Or flattering dream, deſerving but deriſfion : 

So Argalus amazed at the news, 

Fain would believe, bat daring not abuſe» 

His ealte faith too ſoon ; far fear his heart 
Should ſurfet on conceit, he did impart 

The truth unto his fancy by degrees: 

Where ftop'd by paſſion, falling on his knees, 
He thus be gan : O you eternal ps ers 

That have the guidance of theſe ſouls of our:, 

| Wh by your juſt prerogatiue can d» 

VVnat is a ſin for man to dive into : 

VVhoſe undiſcover d ations are too hizh 

For thought : Tog deep for man inquire why : 

Delude not the 'e mine etes wyith the fa lſe hou'u 

Of ſuch a joy, as I muſt never inivv 

*Eut m a dream ; or if adream it be, 

O let me never vuake again, to ſee 

My ſelf deceiv'd, that am ordain'denjay 

8 real grief, and but a dreaming joy. 

Much more he ſpake to this eftet, which ended 
He bleſt himſelf, and (with a ſigh) unbended 
His aking knees; and ſing from the grouny, 
He caſt bus rolling eyes about, and found 
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room ayoided, and himſelf alone; 


Hisnow diltemper'd paſſion grew extream : 

(pews I knew (laid he) 'twas but a areanm ; 
minutes joy, 4 fla ,'a flattering bubble 

Blown by the fancy, full of pleaſing trouble 3 

Which waking breaks, and empries into airs 

And breat/. * int » my ſoul a fre h deſpair. 

| knew't was nothing but a golden dream, 


| knew't-1.44 nothing but a dreaming joy, 
Abliff, which { vuaking) I ſhowld ne'er enjoy, 
Ay dear Parthenia tell me, vyhere, O where 
Jt thaw, that ſo delud ſt mine e)e, mine ear ? 
0 that my vuakened fancy had the might 
Torepreſent unro my real fight 

What my decetved eyes beheld, that 1 

Aiget ſurfet vuith exceſf of joy, and die, 

With that, the fair Parthenia (w hoſe deſire 
Was all this while, by fire, to draw out fire ; 
And by a well adviſed courſe to ſmother 
The fury of one paſhon with another) 
ſept in, and laid ; Then Argalus rake there 
I:ytrue Parthenia : Thow dream f not nov ; 
Bebold thu Ring, wuhoſe Motto daes impart 
The conſtancy of our drvided heart : 

Zehold theſe Eyes, that for thy ſake have vented 
A vvorld of tears, unpiti'd, mnlamented : 

Behold this face, that had, of late, the povuer 
Tocurſe all beauty, yet it ſelf ſecure : 

Witneſs that Taper, wuhoſe propherich ſnuff 

Was onted andrevived unith ane puff : 

And that my vwords may wubet thy dull belief, 
Tovas J, that roar d bencath the ſcourge of grief, 
When thous didſt curſe the drkneſs for concealing 
My face.;, and then the Taper for revealing 
foul a faces, tows 1, that, overcome 

IWith violent defþair, flood leaf and dumb 

Toall thy urg'd perforvaſsins : it vas 1, 

tha? im thy abſence, didreſytge to _— 


he door half-clos'd, and | is Parthenia gone, 


Waich (waking) makes my wants the more extrean : 
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A mandring Tilgrim, trufting to be led 
By Fortune, to my death ; and therefore fled : 
But ſee! the powers above can work their ends, 
tn ſpight of mortals : and what man intends, 


The Heavens difþoſe, and order the event : by 
For when my thoughts were defferately bent - Ge 


To mie own rune, I was led by fate 


(Through dangers, now too tedious to relate) -- 
To fair Queen Helens Court, net knowing whither wks 
My waadviſed ſteps mere guided, Thither And 
My Genius brought me ; wuhere, unknowvun to any, V 
I mourn'd in filence, though obſerv'd by many, hay 
Relievdby none, at leng h they did acquaint | "F 
The fair Queen Hellen vvith my ſtrange complaint ; Rely 
Il boſe noble heart did truly ſympathize Toke 
With mine, partaksn g 11 7y mſerves : Thei 
Whe, fill'd vvith pity, ftrongh did impertwne And 
The vyoful caſe of my diſaſtr-u4 fortune, Rea 
Andnever reſted till he did inforce of þ 
Theſe lips acquaint ber vuith the whole di [comr [ts Ires 
Whzich done, her gracious pleaſurc did command V 
Her owun Chirurgion, to vuhoſe skilful hand Bj hb 
She left my foul diſeaſe, wuho im the ſpace To 
Gf tuviceten days, reftor d me to this face: The 
The cure perfetted, ftraight ſhe ſent about of? 
- (Without my knovuledge ) to enquire out Tol 
That party, for wyhoſe ſake | vuas contented Iyer 
T endare ſuch grief wuith patience, unrepented ; Fact 
Hopmg (ſince by her means, and help of art Fre: 
My face vyas cur'd) even ſo tocure my heart. of t 
But vuhen the vuelcome meſſthger return'd ; Fn'c 
The place of thy abode, © hovy my ſpirit burn d » al 
To kiſs her hands, and ſo to leave the Court : Wh 
But /le, (uuboſe favors did tranſcend report Wh 
As much, as they exceeded my deſert ) R 
Detain'd me for a vuhile, as loath to part Abu 
With ker poorkandmaid; till at laſt, pretending Cor 
A lovers hafte, and freely apprehending pc 
So jtuſt a cauſe of ſpeed ; ſhe ſoon befriended Wir 
My beſt defires, aud ſens me thus attended; YN Hor 
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here (under a f1lſe mark) 11aid this plot, 
To ſce bow ſoon my Argalus had /orgot 
dead Parthenia , but my bleſſed'ear 
ath heard, hat ferp or none muſt hope ts hear : 
bp fare wel ſorrow, and let old defpair 
6s ſeek, new breaſts : let miſtherf never dare 
Attempt our hearts : let Argalus enpoy 
Bis trace Parthenia ; let Partheniaes joy 
Revive mhim ; let each be bleſt in either, 
And bleſs be Heaven, that brought us both together. 
With that, the wel-nigh broken hearted loyer, 
Raviſh*d with over joy, did thus diſcover 
His long pent words : And ds theſe eyes once more 
Fehold what thetr extream defpair gave ver 
Totope for ? Do theſe mretched eyes attain 
The happineſs to ſee this face again ? 
And is there ſo much happineſs yet left 
For a broke heart, a heart that was bereft 
of power t' enjoy, what Haven had power to give ? 
Breathes my Parthenia ? Does Parthenia (ve ? 
Who ever ſaw the Pole-atteting Stone, 
Jy hidden power, (apower as yet unkown 
Toour confin'd and darkned reaſon) draw 
The Neighboring Steel, which by the mutual Layy 
Of Nature's ſecret working, ſtrives as much 
Tobe attrated, till they joyn and touch: 
Eren {© theſe greedy Lovers meet, and charms 
Exch other ſtrongly in each others arms; 
fren ſd they meet; and with unbounded meaſure 
Of true content, and time beguiling pleaſure, 
En;oy each other with a world of kitles, 
Sealing the Patent of true worldly blities 3 
Where for a while I leave them to receive, 
What pleaſurcs new-met Lovers ute to bave. 
Readers forbear, and let no wanton eye, 
abuſe our Scene: Let not the tander by 
Corrupt our Lines, or make an Obſcene gloſs 
Upon our ſober Text, and mix his droſs 
With our refined Gold, extrating ſower 
Hom ſs cet; and poyſon from lo fauaflower. 
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CorreCt your wandgring thoughts ; and do not fear 
To think the beſt: Here is no Tarqume here 3 
Noluſtful, noinfatiate Me/aline, 

Who thought it gain ſufficient to reſign 
An Age of Honor, for a Night of pleaſure ; 
Whole ſtrength to endure luſt, as the juſt meaſize 
Of heraduſt dzfire: Ye need not fear 
Our private Lovers, whoeſtecm leſs dear 
Theu lives than honors, daring not todo 
But what, unſham'd, the Sun may pry into. 
If any itching ears deſire ro know 

What ſecret conPfrence pait ber wixt theſe two; 
To them my Mule thus apron Icn your caſe 
Shall prove the like, ye wills you t0embrace 

True honor, as 'heſe noble Lovers dtd , 

And ;ouu hall know Till then, yew are forvid 

To enquire farther : Onely this :ie lesſes 

To let you undrſtand, that loves diſeaſes 
Feingthroughly cured, by their meeting, they 
Have once again prefixt a Marmare-day : 

Which that it might ſucceed « ith Fuirer fortune, 
Reader, ſhe moves your pleaſures to jumportune 
The better gods, That they world j [:aſe tappay 
Their griefs nth joy, and ſmile upon that day. 
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Hen ſturdy March his ſtorms are over« 
. b'ow. ny 
* , And .Apri''s gentle ſhowers are ſlidden- 
down, 
To cloſe the « ind-chapt Earth, ſucceeding May 
Enters her Moneth, w hoſe early breaking-day 
Calls Ladies from their ceaſic eds to view 
Sweet Mnza's pride, and the diſcolour'd hiew 
of dewy-breited Flora mn! er bower, 
Wheic every hand hath leave to pick the floxer. 
Her fancy likes: wherewith to be poſleſt, 
Until it fade, and wither in the b:eft. 
Now {moa:h fac'd Neptune, with his gladder ſmiles - 
Viſits the banks of his beloved es : 
vVEolts calls in the winds, and bidsthem hold 
Their ful-mont»'d blaſts,that breath'eſs are controld;? 
Fach one zetires, and (hrinks into 1s eat, 
And Sea-green Tr:ton founds a (}.rili re rcat: 
And thus at length, our Pinnace is palt o er 
The Bar, and rides before rhe Maid-n.ts : er. 
Up, now in earneſt-(Voyagers ) and ſtand ye | 
On yous fatnt-legs,0ur long-boat ſtraight hallafd ye. 
Forget your travels now, and lead yo'1r e''2$ 


From.your palt dangers, to your j reſent prize : 
Gd: You 
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You traffick not for toys: The gods have ſer 
No other pricetathi ngs of price, but ſear. 
Chear up; call home your hearts, and be adyis'd, 
Goods cas'ly purchas'd, are as eas'ty priz'd: 
You traffick not for trifles, and your travel 
Was not to compaſs the almighty Gravel 
Of th'/ndian Mines, to ballaſt your eſtates ; 
'Twas not for blaſts of Hoxor, whoſe poor dates 
Depend onregal ſmiles, and hayeno meaſures 
But Monarch's Wills, exſpiring with their pleaſures; 
*Twas not to conquer Kingdoms, ox obtain 
The dangerous title of a Soveraizn. 
Theſe are poor things : It is but falſe diſcretion 
To.toil, where hopes are ſweeter than polleſſion: 
No, we are bound upan more braye adventures, 
True Honor, Beauty, Vertwue, are the Centers 
To-which we point, whereto our thoughts do tend; 
And Heavenhath b ought our voyage to an end. 
Hail noble Arga/us now the Cock-boat tands 
Secure; ſtep forth ; ſpred forth thy widened hands, 
And take thy faireſt Bride into thine arms . 
Strike up (brave ſpirit) Cp:d's freſh alarms 
U»on her melting Lips : Take Toll, before 
Thou ſet her dainty fovt upon the ſhore ; 
Salet her ſlide upon thy gentle breſt, 
And feel the ground : Thenlead her to her reit. 
Go Imps of Honor, let the morning Sun 
Gild your delights, and fpend his Keams upon 
Your Matriage Triump''s , let his Weſtern light 
Decline apace, and make an early night. ; 
Go, Turtles, go, let treble joys betide 
The faith ful Bridegroom, and his faireſt Bride: 
Let your own vertucs light yau to yourreſt , 
To.morrow come we to-your Nuprtial feaſt. 

By this the curl'd-pate Waggoner of Heaven . 
Had finicht his diurnal courſe; and driven 
Hispanting Stee ds a down the Weſtern Hill; 

W hen filver Gnthia, rifing to fulfil 

Hez nightly courſe, lets fall an evening tear, 

Tag ſee her Brother leaye the Hemiſphere, x 
Which, 
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Which by the air diſpers'd, is early found 
(And call'd 4 Pearly Dew) uponthe grouuc 5. 
Still as the night, no language d.d moleſt 
The-walking car ; all mortals were at reſt : 
No.breath of wind had power to provoke_ 
The Aſpine-Leaf, or urge th'aſpiring ſmoke; 
Sweet was the air, and clear; no Star was hid ; 
No envious cloud was ſtirring, to-forbid 

The wilde Aſtronomer to gaz2, and look 

Into the ſecrets of his ſpangled Book; 

Wail'ſt round about, in cach reſounding grove, 
L(AS if the Chorifers of the night had ſtrove 
Texcel) the warbling Th:lomele compares, 
And vies by turns her Polyphonian airs. 

And nq» the horn-mouth'd Belman of the night 
Had ſent his midnight ſummons to invite_- 
Nights ravenous =, a from thcir ſecret holds 
Toroam and viſit the (ecurer folds ; 

Whil' drouzy Morpheus with his lexden Keys 
Locks up the Shepherds eye-l:ds, and betrays 
The ſcatter'd lacks ; which lic like facrifices, 
ExpeRing fire when the Sun-god riſes. 

By this the pale-fac'd Empreſfof the night 

Had re-ſurrendred up her borrowed light, 

And to the lower world the now retires, 
Attended with her train of leſſer fires, 

And early Hefþ2r ſhoots his golden head, 
Touthher Titan from his Purple Bed ; 

The gray-ey'd 7 anitor does now begin 

To op* his Eaſtern portals, and let in 
Thznew-born Day ; who having lately huld 
The (ſhades of night into the lower world, 

The dewy cheek'd Awrore does unfold p 
Her Purple curtains, all befring'd with Gold 

And from the Pillow of his Crocean Bed, 

Don Phe@bus rouzes his refulgent head ; 

That with his all-diſcerning eye ſurvays 

And gilds the Mountains with his morning rays. 
Now, now the wakeful Bridegroom (whole laſt night 
Had made her ſhades roo long falutes the light, 
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Salutes the welcome light, which now, at length, 
Shall crown his heart with joys, beyond the ſtrength 
Of mortal language, whoſe religious fires 

Shall light thoſe Lovers to their wiſht deſires. 

Up Argalus, and d'on thy Nuptial weeds, 
T'enjoy that joy, fromwhence all joy proceeds: 
Enter thoſe joys, fromwhence all joy proceeds: 
Up Argalus, and d'on thy Nuprial weeds, 

And thou fair ride, more beauteous than the day, 
Thy day is come, and Hymen calls aw ay ; 
Awak&and rouze thee from thy downy ſlumber: 
Thy day is come : O may thy joys out-numbex 
Thy minutes that are paſt, and to enſue z 
Ariſe, and bid thy Maiden-bed adieu ; 

Put on. thy Nuptial Robes, time calls away; 

O may thy afcer-days, be like this day. 

By this, bright Phebus with redoubled glory, 

Had half-way mounted to the higheſt-{tory 

Of his Olympick Palace : there toſce_> 

This long expe&ed days ſolemnity : | 
W:.cnall on ſudden, there was heard (around 
From every quarter) the Majeſtick ſound 

Of many Trumpets : AU, in conſo. t running 

One point of War, tranſcending far the cunning 
Of mortal blaſts ; and, wirat did ſcem mo's ſtrange, 
Te} rill-mout»'d Maſick did as ſudden chang. - 
To Dorick ſtrains, to ſweet mollitious airs, 
To Lyrick ſongs, and voic?s, like to theirs 

That c':arm'd Vlyſſes : whi it th'amazed eat 

Sto9d 1aviſht at theſe changes, it might hear 
a" (by degrees) transform'd to Lutes, 
To Shalms, deep throated Sackhuts, and to Flutcy 
Andecho-torcing Cornets; which ſurpaſt 

Tt eart of man: This Harmony did la! 

Until the Bridegroom came: but all men wondred 
Tot earthe noiſe: Some thought t:.e Heavens had 
To anew tune; and ſome more wiſer ears (thundred 
Conceiv dit was the M»fick of the Sphears : 

All wondred, all men gaz'd, and all could hear: 

But nonc knew whence the Muſick was, or w _=_ q 

Ot 
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, [Fforthwith, as if a ſecond Sun had roſe, 

2th I And ſtrove with greater brightneſs ro depoſe_» 
The glory of the tuſt, the Bridegroom came, 
Uherd a long with Eagle-winged fame, 
Wholſc twice five hundred mouths did at one blaft 
Inſpire a Thouſand Trumpets, as he paſt. 

His Nuptial veſture was of Scarlet Die, 

Sodeep, asit would dazle aweak eye_ 

day, | To gaze upon't ; to which, the curious Art 

of the laborious Needle did impart 

So great a glory, that you migh: behold 

Ariling Sun, unboR with pureſt gold : 

From w hence ren thouſand trails of gold came down 
In waving points, like Sun-b -ams f:om :4at Sun; 
Thus from his chambe: midit the vuigar croud 4 
(Like Titan breaking t rough a gloomy cioud) 
The long exp*cted Bridegroom cam?, and paſt 
Th'amazed multitude; till, :t the lat, 

His Herauld brought him to the ail of State, 
Whereall th' Arca4ian Nobles did await 

To welcome his approach, and to diſcharges 
The lower volley of their joys at large: 

The Ha!l was Ipacious, lightiome, and beſtro v'd 
With Flaraes wealth, (a bounty that the 0v'd 

* | This glorious feaſt the Walls were richly dad 
' | Withcurious Tap'ſtry (ſuch as Greece ne'er had: 
Before that day) wherein you might behold, 
Wrought to the life, in colour'd fi'k 2nd gold 
This preſent ſtory of theſe peerlefs Lovers, 
Which like a lilent Chronic'e, diſcovers 

The ſ:yeral paſſages that did bef il 

» | 'Twixt their firſt meetin,, and the'r Neptial: 
Dey's dand wronght by Virgins born in Greece, 
Preſented to this Triump", as a peec2/ 
Devoted to the memory and fame > 

Of Argdlus, and his Partheniae: name 5 

9] No ſooner was the C:remonies ended, 
(Wherein each noble ſpirit more contended 
T'expre(3 affe&ion, than afte@t th' expreſſion ) 
Of courtly Rhet'rick, in a bare profeihon 
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Of airy friendſhip) but a ſudden ſhout Thu! 
Of rudely-mingled voices fiew throughout Vet 
The ſpacious Caftle, which confus'dly cry'd, Wit 
Foy to Parthenia, 70 the fairefF Bride, Each 
Forthwith (as if that Heaven had broken looſe, Atr? 
, And Deities had meant to enterpoſe_- Tha 
Their heayenly bodies, with the mortal tribe The 
Of men; orelſe, intending to aſcribe_ Hun 
Their pers'nal honor to this Nuptial) Had 
In more than Princely ſtate enters the Hall Hun 
A g'orious ſhow of Ladies, all array'd of 
Inrare {tly Robes, and richly laid Tha 
With Jems unvalued , and each Lady wore Like 
A Scarf upon her Arm, embroidredore_- Son 
With Gold and Pearl; thus handin hand they paſt Þ| Thi 
Into the Hall, but oft their eyes did caſt byt 
A backward look, as if their thoughts did minde, In? 
Some greater glory, coming on behbinde : Fro. 
Next afterthem, came inthe Virgin-Crew Thi 
In Milk white Robes { Virgins that never knew Up 
The ſacred myſt'ries of the Marriage-bed, 0,1 
Nor, finding trouble in a Maiden head, yu 
Trelenta thought ro nuptial joys till now) of 
Thus paſt theſe Buds of Nature, tw 0 by two, A 
Theirlongdif-hhevelled Treſfſes dangled down An 
With careleſs Art, and on each head a crown Sal 
Of Golden Lawrel ſtaod ; Their faces ſhrouded Th 
Beneath a vail, ſeem'd as the Stars were clouded. But 
Haveye beheldin f.ofty Winters Even, fe 
When all the leſſertwinkling Lamps of Heaven Th 
Are fully kindled, how the ruddy face} Th 
Of riſing (5»thia looks ? With what a graces W 
She viewsthe throne of darkneſs, and aſpires W 
Th'04mpick brow, amidſt tt e ſmaller fires? oh 
So after all theſe Sparks of Reauty, came./ At 
(They « ere but ſpatks ts ſuch aglonous flame) 
The fair Parthema : Thus the Ro e-Creck'd Bride | Be 
Enterstt eroom; a Milk-white Vail did hide} W 
Her bluſhing face, which ne'rtheleſs diſcloſes or 
come glmps of red, like Lawn o'er-ſpreding hot es. 
'Thus 
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Thus entred ſhe. The Garments that ſhe wore_ 
Were made of Purple Silk, beſpankled ore > 
With Stars of pureſt Gold, and round about 
Each ſeveral Star went, winding in and our, 
Atrail of Orient Pearl, ſo rarely wrought, 
That as the garments moy'd,you would have though 
The Stars bad twinkled ; her diſheyell'd hair 
Hung down behinde, as if the onely care, 
Had been to reconcile Neglect and Arr, 
Hung looſly down, and vail'd the backer part 
Of thoſe ner Sky-reſembling Robes ; but ſo, 
That every breath would wave it to and fro, 
Like flying clouds,through hich you might diſcover 
Sometimes one glim'ring Star, ſometimes another ; 
Thus on the «+ ent ; her ample train ſupported 
Bythrice three Virgins, evenly ſiz'd and ſorted 
In Purple Robes : fortiwith, the Bridegroom riſes 
From off his Chair ; bows do wn and ſacrifices 
The peaceful oftering of a morning kiſs, 
Upon her Lips: To ſuck a Saint as thre, 
0, what rebellirus heart caul1 cl;uſe but bow 
And offer freel; the perpetrual yo1y 
Of choice obedience ? 
With that, each Noble moves him from his place, 
And with a poſture, full of Princely grace, 
Salutes the lovely Pride, with: w 0: ds, exprefling 
The joyful model of a Kingdom: blefling. 
But hark ! The Hymenean Trumpet tends 
Herlateſt ſummons forth : 1. -:en attends 
Thenoble Pair, and is prepar d to yoke > 
Their promis'd hands ; the ſacred Altars ſmoke_- 
Wuh Myrrhe and Frankincen'ie, the ways are ſitrow'd 
With Floraes pride; and t!;c e petting, croud 
Wave throng 'd the ſtzeets, and every greedy eye} 
Attends to {ce the Triumph paſtiag by. 
Atlength the Gates flew open: On this faſhion 
Began the Triumph : Firſt a 7: oc /amarion 
Was made, with a loud yoice: If any be 
Or Lord, or Knight, or yhatſo er degree. 
Profeſiing 
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Profeſiing Arms or Honor tn the Land, 
That at ti-us tizne can challenge of pretend 

A title to Partheniaes heart, or claim 
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A right, or intereſt in her love, or name ;; - | 
Let him c me forth in perſon, or appear Div 
By noble Proxy, if not preſent here : The 
And by the exc lent Honor of a Knight, Th: 
He {hall receive ſuch honorable right Star 
As the juit Spord can give: Let him now come of 
And ſpeak, or elſe, fir evermore be dumb. Not 
Thrice was it read;w | done, forthwith there cam] 1 
True honors Eagle-winged Herauld Fame, Fol 
Sound ng a Silyer Trump ; and as ſhe paſt Thi 
She (hook the Earths foundation with her blaſt : Wl 
Next aftcr w homin undiſſembled ſtate Ful 
The Bridegroom came : On his right-band did wait Þ of 
The God of War in Martial Robes of green, As* 
All tain'd with bleeding-hearts, as'they had been Þ yis 
But newly wounded, and from every wound of 
Fre(h blood did ſeem to t1ickle on the ground : Atl 
And as the Garments mov'd, each dying heart Thi 
Would ſeem to pant a while, and then depar: : To 


Upon the Bridegrooms left-hand there attended Th 
Heavens Pwurſuryant, whoſe Brawny Arm extended JF Th 


A winged Cadvuce ; he had ſcarce the might Re 
To curb his feet: His feet werewing d for flight: W; 
Above his head their hands did joyntly hold Th 
A Crimſon Canopy emboſt with Gold. Up 


Next them, twice twenty famous Nobles follow'd, | wi 
Brave men at arms,whoſe names theworld had hallow'd F Wi 


For rare exploits, and twice as many Knights, 1 
Whoſe bloods had ranſfom'd,and redeem d the rights F An 
Of wronged Ladies: Theſe wereall aray'd An 
in robes of Necdle-work, ſo rarcly made, In 
That he which ſees them, thinks he doth behold An 
Armors of Steel, fair filletted with Gold ; Of 
And as they marcht, theix Squires did advance _ Ra 


Before cach Knight his warlike Shield and Lance. Of 
And after theſe, the Princely Virgin-bride, | 
On whom all eyes were faſtned, did divide- E M; 
1 I 
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Her gentle paces, being led between 

Two goddelles, the one array'din green, 

Jon which the curious needle undertook 

To make 2 Foreſt: here, a bubbling Brook 

Divides two Thickets, through the which doth flies 

The fingle Deer, before the deep-mouth'd cry 

That cloſely follows : There, th'affrighted Herd 

Stands trembling at the muſick, and afear'd 

of every (ſhadow, gazes to and fro, 

Not knowing where to ſtay, or where to go: 

ame where, ina Landskip, you may ſee the Faunes 

Following theu crying mothers ore the Lawns : 

The other was in Kobes, the purer Dye_/ 

Whereof, did repreſent the mid-day sky (Beams 

 FFullof black Clouds; through which, the glorious 

alt F of the victorious Sun appears, and ſeems 

As'twere to ſcatter; and at length, to ſhed 

n FJxisbrightgrglory, on a fruitful Bed 

Of noiſom weeds, from whence you might diſcern 

Athouſand painful Bees extrat, and earn 

Their ſweet proviſion: And, with laden thighs 

To bear their waxy burthens: On this wiſe 

The Princely Bride was led betwixt theſe two: 

ed I The firſt was ſhe, that on Adteon's brow 

Revengd her naked chaſtity; the other 

Was ſhe, to whom Fove's pregnant brain was mother 

Through Vulcan's help ;, and theſe did joyntly hold 

Upon her head, a Coronet of Gold: 

d, I Whoſetrain, Dianaes Vurgin-crew, all crown'd 

we With Golden wreaths, | no from the ground, 

Next after her, up@n the triamph waited 

-hts F An order, by Diana new created, 

And tyl'd, The Ladies of the Maitden-head, 

In white, « rought here and there with ſpots of red, 

And eyery ſpot appea ed as a ftain 

Of lovers blood, whom their coy hearts had lain : 

Rankt three and three, and on each head a Crown | 

Of Primeroſes, and Roſes not yet blown. ws 
Next whom, the Beauties of th'. Arcadia» Court 2%. 

Marcu'd two and two, whoſe glory came natibort F 

Chew I 
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Of what th'unlimitted and ſtudied art 
Of glory-vying Ladies could impart 
Tolſuch ſolemnities, where every one} 
Stroveto excel, and to b'excell'd of none. 

Thus came they to the Temple, where attendei 
The ſacred Prieſts, whoſe voices recommende4 
The days ſucceſs to Heaven, and did divide_ 

A bleſling'twixt the Bridegroom, and the Bride; 
Which done, and after low obetiſance made, 
The firſt (while all the reſt kept filence) ſaid. 

Welcome to Juno's ſacred (ourts: Draw near : 
Unipotted Lovers, welcome : Do not fear 
To rouch hu holy ground ;, paſt on ſecure : 

Our Gates ſtand open to ſuch gueits, as you are : 
Our gracious Goddeſs grants you your deſires, 
«And hath accepted of thoſe holy fires 

Ie offer din your name, and take s a pleaſure 
To ſmell your Incenſe, in ſo great a meaſure 

Of true delight, that we are bold to ſay, 

She crowns your vows, and ſmiles upon thu day. 

So ſaid, they bowed to the ground, and bleit 
Themſelves; that done, they ſingled from the rel 
Thengble Bridegroom, and his Princely Bride, 
And {aid, Our gracious Goddeſs be car guide, 

As fe are yours : And ast ey ſpake that word, 
Their well tun'd voices ſweetly did accord 
With Muſick from the Altar; as along 

They paſt, they gently warbled out this Song, 


Hus m pomp and prieitly pride, 
* To glorious Juno's Altar go We , 
Thus to Juno s.Altar how we 
The noble Bridegroom and his Bride : 
Let Juno s howrly bleſſings ſend ye 
As much j oy a4 canattend ye, 


lay theſe Lovers never want 
True joys, nor ever beg in van 
Their choice deſires ; but obtain 
What they can wiſh, or ſhe can grant. , 
a 
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Let Juno's bourly blefing ſind ye, 
As much joy a4 cah attend ye. 


Fram ſatiety, from ſtrife, 

ded From jealouſic, domestich Jars, 

1 From thoſe: blows that leave no ſearr, 
Juno protect your marriage life, 

Cz x Let Juno's howrly bleſsng ſend ye, 

| As much joy as £an attend ye. 


Thus to Hvymen': ſacred hands, 
We commend your chafte deſerts, 
That as Juno link'd your hearts, 

Go ke would pleaſe to joyn your hands ; 
And let bath ther bleſsings ſend ze; 
As much Jo y 44 can attend je. 


* 

Xoſooner was this Nuptial Carol ended, 
but bowing to the ground, they recommended 
This Princely pair (both proſtrate on the floor) 
And with their han ds preſented them before 
reſt UThe ſacred Altar, whereunto they brought 
Two Milk-white Turtles, and with Prayers, beſought 
That Fno's laſting fayors would deſcend, 
And make their pleaſures, pleaſures without end. 

With that a horrid crack of dreadful thunder, 
tolleſt each trembling heart with fear and wonder, 
The Rafters of the holy Temple ſhook, 
ASif accurfed Archimagoes Book 
(That curſed Legion) had been newly read: 
The ground did tremble, and a miſt o'er{pred 
Ti e darkned Altar. 
At length, deep {ence did poſſeſs and fill 
Theſpacious Temple: All was whiſt and till. 
When, from th e clouded Altar, brake the ſound 
of beavenly Muſick, ſuch as would confound 
With Deati, or Kaviſhmentr, the Earth-bred car, 
Had not the Goddeſs given it ſtrength to bear 
So ſtrong arapture. As the Muſick ended, 


The Mitt on tudden vani(ht, and aſcended . « 
1 I 2 From 
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From whenceit came. The Altar did appear, 

And Alres lying, where the Turtles were: 

Near which, great Hymen ſtood, not ſeen before; 
His Purpl- Mantle was embroidered ore 

With Crown: of Thorn, 'mongſt w*b you might behold 
Some, here and there, (but very few) of Gold; 
Upon each little ſpace, thatgdid divide_ 

The ſeveral Crowns, a Gordian knot was tide : 
And turning to the Prieſt, he thus began : war Loo The! 


[What man theſe fumes ? Say, what hath mortal md 
To do with us ? what great request ? what ſuit 
Does now attend 14, that they thus ſalute 
Our Noſirils, mith ſuch acceptable favors ? 
Tell ws, wherem do they emplore the farvars 
Of the pleas d gods ? for, by the Eternal | hrone - 
And Majeſty of Heaven, it [hall be done, 


Wh 
Whereto, with bended knees, th ey thus reply'd; I b 
. Great god; this noble Br idegroom, and thus Bride, Anc 
Whom me, mos humbly, here preſent before His 
Great Juno': ſacred Altar, do implore Beh 
Tovy gracious ard ; that mith your nuptial bands The 
Towr grace wamld pleaſe totye their proms'd hands. of 
With that he ſtraight deſcends the holy Stairs, Th 
And with 1s widened Arms, divides and ſhares To 
Anequal bleſſing'twixt them both, and ſaid. of 
$04 
Oble Youth, and lovely Maid, Ha 
Heaven accepts your pleaſing fires, At 
And bath granted your deſfres : Al 

By the myſtery of our power, 
Firſt, xre conſecrate this hour W 
To Juno's name, that ſhe n ould bleſs A 
Our profÞ rous attions with ſucceſs, In 
With thu Oyl (which we appoint H 
For holy uſes) ye anount W 
Tour Temples, and with Nuptial Band: T 
Thus me firmly joyn your hands : Y 
Be joyn'd for ever ; and letnone C 
"Preſence t'und»s, what we have done : \ 
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Be joyn'd till lawleſs Death ſhall ſever 
Both hands and hearts :. Be joyn'd for ever : 
Eternal grſes we allat : 
To thoſe, till then, ſhall looſe thu knot. 


hold Sofaid, he bleſt them bot 1'in Fwn9's name, 
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id from their ſight he yvanitht ina flame: 
tat done, they roſe, and with new Fumes ſaluted 
e finoaking Altar : Thrice they proſtituted 
ieir bended bodies on the holy ground, 
ere, ſending forth the well-accepred ſound 
of Thanks and Vows, from their divided heart, 

hey kiſs the ſacred Altar, and depart ; 

id, with the ſelf-ſame Triumph as they came, 
Return'd ; whil'ſt the louder Trump of Fame 

ith a full blaſt ſends forth a ſhrill retreat, 
And recondutts them to the Hall of State, 
Whoſe richly furnih'd Table would invite” 
4k bed-11d ſtomack to an appetite, 
ind make the waſteful Glutton that does eat 
His uncarn'd diet with his daily ſweat, 
Fchold his Heaven in amore ample meaſuxe, 
Than he had hoyes to purchaſe, with thetreaſure> 
of his befFfaith ; ſuca were the dainties, ſuch} 
The Viands,that I dare not think too much | 
To term it Paradife, where all things did... 
offer themſelves, andnothing was forbid. 
$001 as the Marſhal of this Princely Feaſt 
Had in his rightful Seat, plac'd every gueſt, 
A ſoft harmonious rapture did confine 
All tongues'with wonder, as a thing divine, 

Forthwith, with joyned hands and.ſiniling faces, 

With habits more uncqual than their paces, 
A jolly pair drew nearthe Table; th'one 
In Green: His pamperd body had out-grown 
His ſeam-ript Garments, allembraiderd over 
With ſpreding Vines, wt of fruiztul leaves did cover 
Their\wetling Cluſters; his our-ſtrutting eyes 
Star'din his head; his dropſie-fwoltenth 1gns 
Quageg'd as hewent ; bis-puwrple colour'd ſnout 
W as deeply furniih'd, andentich' about . 
L 3 
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With Carbuncles; around his brows did twine/ te: 
Full laded Cluſters, raviſh'd from the Vine. 

The other was a Lady, whom the Sun 
With his bright rays had tog much gaz'd upon; 
The colour of herfilken Mantle was . 
"Twixt green and yellow, like the fading Graſs : 
Qn which were wrought encloſed Fields of Corn, 
Some reap'd, ſome bound in ſheaves, & ſomeunhorn 
Weell-favor'd was her count'nance,plump and roun 4, Io. 
Her Golden Treſles dangled to the ground : , 
Her Temples baund with full ripe Ears of Wheat, 
Wreath'd like a Garland: Frequent drops of feat 


Bacc! 


Down from her ſwarthy brows did lily trickle, The 
And1n her Sun-burnt, hand the bare a Sickle. The 
Thus uſher'd, with a Bag-p pe to the Table, Tos 
They both ſtoad mute : Bacchw as yet unable_» Tha 
To challenge Language from his breathleſs Tongue, The 
Till ſmiling Ceres thus began the Son g. = 
| The 

On 

VA ra: faweft Virgin-Bride, We 

IWelcome to or Jolly Feaſt ; Wt 

Thaite what Ceres did provide Me 

For ſo fair, ſo fair a gueſt. Poc 

Bacch. Tafte what Bacchus did provide An« 
For fo fair, ſo fair a pew” of Me 

Welcome faireſt Virgin- Bride, An: 

Welcome to our jolly Feaſt. Ink 

Chor, Owr conjoyned bounties do Let 
Make Mars ſmile, and Venus too, Wi 

Ceres. Welcome noble Bridegroom hither ; Th 
Worlds of bliff, and joy attendye : W] 

Freely welcome both together, To 

See what Ceres bounty ſends ye. In! 

Bacch. Freely welcome both together, x 
See what Bacchus bownty ſends ye. Ha 

Welcome noble Bridegroom hither ; Th 
 Werldrof blif, and joy attendye. Pe: 

Chor. ; Owr conjoyned bounties do Tt 
Make Mazs ſmile, and V eng $00. , Hi 


o 
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Here u that, whoſe ſweet variety 
Grves you pleaſure and delight ; 
Makes youfull yithawt ſatiety ; 
IWaſtes the da', and haſtes the naght. 
Boch. Thu will raw7e the Man of War 
When the Drum ſhall beat m vain, 
When his ſpirits drooping are, 
This will make them r1ſe again. 
mor. Towthat joyntly domnherat 
Venus beauty, Mars his ſpirit, 
Freely taſte our bounty ;, ſo 
Mars /hall ſmile, and V enus fo. 
The Song thus ended, joyning hands toge ther, 
They bow'd & yaniih'd,none knew how,nor whither, 
Tomake relation of each quaint device, 
That art preſented their unwearied eyes; 
The nature of their murth, of their diſcourſe z 
The dainties of the firſt, the ſecond courſe ; 
The ſecret glances of the Bridegrooms eye 
On his fair Bride, how oft ſhe bluſhr, and why; 
Were but to xob the Bridegroom of his right, 
Who counts each hour a S$Lwunmers day t:llnight. 
Methinks it grieves me, that my Pen ſhould wrong 
Poor Loyers diſappointed hopes ſa long : 
And it repents me o,. that oftentimes 
Methinks I could be angry with my Khimes, 
And for the cruel fins that they commit 
In being tedious, ſome wiſh unwrit * 
Let it ſuffice, what glory, what delight, 
What Rate, or what to pleaſe the apperits, 
The cye,the ear, the fancy; ina word, 
What joy ſo ſhort a ſeaſon could aftord 
To well prepared hearts, was here expreſt 
In this our Nuptial, this our Princely tealt. 
Thus when the Board was voided, andthe Seer 
Had now reſfign'd his office with the Ewer, 
The curious Linnen gone; andallthe rites 
Perform'd, that long to feſtival delights: 
The light-foot Hermes enters in the Hall, 
Holds forth the Cadwre, and adjures them al 
I 4a, 
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Todepth of ſilence; tells them, 'tis his task 

To let them know, the gods intend a Mask, 

To grace theſe Nuptials; and with that: he ſpred 
His air-dividing pinions and fled. 


When filence thus had charmed every ear The Mask 
BPith wonder and attention, they might hear of the The 


The minged Quiriſters of night, about gods. (in: 
In every corner, ſweetly marbling out An 
Ther Philomelian aers, and n.ilder note, of 
Which nature taught them to divide by rote ; \ 
So that the Hall did ſeem a ſhady Grove, s1 
IWherem by turns, th'ambitions Qvare ſtrove $0 
T* excel themſelves. Mu 
Ih le that their ears were feeding with delight Ca! 
Upon theſe ſtrains, The Goddeſs of the Night: Zu 
Enters the Scene: Her body was confin'd Is1 
Within a coal-black Mantle, thorow lin'd Je 
With ſable Fiors : Her Treſſes were of hiew Da 
Like Ebony, on which a'Pearly dew If i 
Hung, like « Spiders VVeb : Her face did ſhromd Aw 
A ſwarff Complexion, underneath a cloud Ill 
Of black curld Cypreſs : On her head, ſhe wore En 
A Crown of burns,h'd Gold, beſhaded ver An 
VVith Fogs and Rery mi5F; ber hands did bear To 
A Scepter anda ſable Hemiſphere : ke 
She ſternly ſhook her dewy Locks, and brake 
«A melancholy ſmile, and thus beſpake : 
Drive on, drive on, (dull Waggoner) let ſlip A) 
Your looſer reins, and ufe thine idle whip, WV 
Thy pamper'd Steeds arepurſte, drive aw ay, 
The lower world thinks long to ſee the day: Th, 
Darkueis befirs us beſt; and ourdelight Mc 
Will relith far more ſweeterin the mght : Th, 
Approach (ye bleſſed (hadows) and extend ts 
Your early juriſd1tion, and befriend A 
Our nightly ſports : Approach, makeno delay, A, 
It 1s your Queen, your Soveraign calls away, ” 
VVith that, a ſudden darkneſs fil d the Hall & He 
Tye .toht 5.45 961416 4, and i1t windows all A 
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nedfly clos'd their eye-lids round about, 
That day towld nt get in, nor darkueſf out , 
5 mhile the Death-reſembling ſhades of night 
Had drawn their Mifty Curtains twixt the light 
And every darkned eye, which was deny'd 
To ſee, but that, which darkneſs could not hade : 
The Fealoms god, fearing he knows not whom, 
(mdeed whom fears he not ? ) enters the room, 
And with hu Club-foot groping in the ſhade 
of night; he mutter'd forth theſe words, and ſaid : 
Where is this wanton Harlot now become ? Yulcans 
| | peects 
k light fo odiousto ber? or is home - 
ſo homely in er wandring eyes, that he 
Muſt ft11] be rambling, where nnknown te me? 
Can nothing be concluded, nothing done, 
Jurintermedling Venus muſt be one? 
kt not enough that Thebw does applaud 
Her luſt, but muſt Nights Goddeſs be her Baud# 
Darkneſs be gone, thou Patroneſs to Luſt : 
If fair means may not rid thee, fouler muſt, 
Away my power (hall out-charm thy charms, 
Ill fnde her panting in her loyers arms. 
Enter you Lamplets of Terreſtrial fire, 
and let your golden heads (at leaft ) conſpire./ 
To counterfeit a day, and on the night 
Kevenge the wrongs of Phebus with your lights 
Ss ſaid, the darkned Hall was garmi/h'drownd 
With lighted Tapers : Every abjett found 
An eye to omni, and each eye mas fill d 
VV+#th pleaſure in the 0b ett it beheld. 
As theſe deviceful changes did incite 
Thery quicined fancies, with afre/h delight, 
Morpheus came wn: Hu dreaming pace 48/0, 
That none could fay he mod, he mot/'d (6 19 : 
liu folded*arms, athwart his breſt, did kyit 
A ſluggards knot, hu nodding chin did b1e 
Agamſt his pantmg bo ſom, as he pa#t : 
And of tentimes hu eyes were cloſed faſt : 
He wore a crown of Poppy on his head ; 
And, in his hand, he bore a Mace of Lead: 
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He yawned thrice, andaftey homage done . = 
To Nights black Soverargn,. be thus begun: 

Great Empreſſof the VVorld: To whom 1 ow Morptey 
My ſelf, my ſervice, my perpetual vow: RM 
Before the Footſtool of whoſe dreadful Throne” 
The Princes of this lower World lay down 
Their Crowns and Scepters; whoſe y1orious hand 
In twice twelve hours did conquer and command 
This Globe of Earth,yousſeryant(whoſe d2penJance 
Quickens his power) comes to giveattendance_s 
Upon the early ſhadows, and to ſeize_ 

Upon t'reſewearied mortals, when you pleaſe 
T appoint ; tillthen, your ſervant is at hand 
To put m execution your command, 

To whom the ſmiling Godeſs thus reply'd. 

Morpheus, our pleaſure is to ſet aſide The 
This night to mirth,and time-beguiling ſports; 74”. 
Our ſlecp-reſtraining buſineſs much imports the 
Your welc$ abſence,whilft our cars (halmumber Neb 
The flying hours;ourmirth admits no ſlumber; * 
The word ſcarce ended , but the _ of Lqve 
Deſcended from hey unſeen ſeat, above : 

In her fair hand /he led ber ninged Son,. 
AN lee a frull-mcuth'd tempeſt thus begin, 

Diſloyal Sycophant Death's Baſtard-brother, Vers 
Accurled/Spaun, caſt from as curs'daMother : ,; * 
That with thy baſe impoſtures rifleſt man More 
Of half his days, of half that little ſpan —__ 

Nature hath lent his life, that with thy wiles 
Hugg him to death, betray'it him with thy mules, 
Whatmak'ſt th ou here, and touſurp my right 
Perfidious Caitift z Venus day is nigbt : 

Go to the frozen World, wheremans deſire 

Is made of Ice, and melts befoxetr'e fire, 
Yetne'erthewarmer : Go, and viſit fools, 

O1 flegmatick old-age, whoſe ſpirits cools 

As quickly as thei breath : Go, what havewe 

To do (dull Mo1phe ws) with thy Mace, or thee 

As Leaden as thy Mace ? Th'art made for nought, 
But to.jtull children, or to caſe the thought 
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Jof brain-fick Phranticks: or, with joys to flatter | 
Poor _—_—_ ſouls, web wak'd, find no ſuch matter: 
Go ſuccor tho 


e, that vent byquick retail 

Their wits, upon dear peny-wotths of Ale : 

Or marrow'd Eunuchs, whoſe aduſt defire_» 
Wants means to ſlake the fury of their falſe fire ; 
0that I were a Baſilk,, that I 

Might dart my venome, or elſe venom'd die. 

Boy, bend thy Bow, and with thy forked Dart, 
Drawn to the head, thrill, thrill him to the heart ; 
Letflie Death's Arrow, or, if thou haſt none, 
la Death's name fend an Arrow of thine own: 
Weare both wrong'd, and in the ſame degree: 
ſhoot then at once, revenge thy ſelf and me. 

VVith that the little angry god did bend 
Hu fleeſen Bow, andin Death's name did ſend 
ts winged Meſſenger, whoſe faithful haſt 
Difpatcht hu jreful errand ; and luck faſt 
Within kts pierced Liver, and did hide 
tiufinging Feathers ms his wounded ſide. 

Morpheus fel down, as dead, and on the ground 

Lay for a little ſeaſon mn a ſwound, 

Gafping for breath. And Lovers dreams (they ſay) 

Have evermore been wanton ſince that day : 

Venus was pleas d: Tre Godd-ſSof the Night 

Grew angry ; the would needs reſirn her right 

of Government, and in a ſpleen threw d1 an 

ter Hemaiphere, her Scepter, and her Crown * 

And, with a dusly fog, ſhe did beſmear 

The face of Venus, ſ6:/'d her golden hair 

With her black Ttades, and with foul terms revil d 

both her, her cuckold. mate, and baſtard-childe : 

Whereat the God of War, being much offended, 

Firſook both ſeat and patience ,and deſcended : 

And, to the world, he proffer d to make good 

Fair Venus honor, with his deareſt blood : 

To whom poor Vulcan (puffing in a rage, 

To hear his well-known fortune on the ſtage) 

rap'd many a thank + And with his crowching knee 

ofe#t true love to ſuch true friends as he. A 
Nn 
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And ever ſince, Experience lets us know, 

Cuckolds are kinde to ſuch as make them ſo. 
By thu, ged Morpheus waking from his ſmound, 

Began to groan: and from his aking wound 

Drew forth the buried paft ; but Mars (whoſe word 

«Admits no other ſecond, but his ſword) 

Un/heath'd his furious Brand-iron, and let flie 

A blow at Morpheus head, which had well-nigh 

Clov'n him in twain, had not the Queen of Ni ght 

Hurl d haſty mists before his darkned fight : 

$0 that the Sword, by a falſe-quided am, 

Struck Vulcans foot, which ever ſince was lame: 

«At laſt the gods came down, and thought it good 

To mip thu early quarrel in the bud : 

/» Whofearingwproars, mth a friendly (up 

Of bleſt Nepenthe, took the quarrel up : 

And, fer th'offence committed, did proclaim 

Tir ſentence m offended Juno's name. 

Merphews from hence is baniſh'd,for this night, T* 

And not t'approach before the morning light : ta: 

Mars is exil d forever, as a gueſt 

Adjudg'd unfitting for a Marriage feaſt. 

(pid is doom'd to rome and rove about 

To the worlds end, and both his eyes put out. 

Venus 1s cenſur d to perpetual night, 

And not (unleſs by ſtealth) to ſee the light: 

Her chicfeſt joy to be but pleaſing folly, 

Perform'd with madneſs, dog 'd with melancholly 


And here the Muſick did invite their paces 
To mgaſure Time, and by exchange of places 
To lead the curious beholder's eye 
A willing captive towariety. 
Thus, with the ſweet wiciſſitude of murth 
They ſpent the ttme, as if that Heaven and Earth 
Had ſtudied to pleaſe man, in ſuch a meaſure, 
That art c.uld not do more t augment their pleaſure © 
And ſo they vanih'd. 


Now (ere: Evening bounty reinvites 
Her noble gueſts, to her renew'd delights : 
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id frolick Bacchus, to refreſh their ſouls 
ich a full hand, preſents his ſwelling Bowls- 
rine came unwith'd, ike water from a ſource : 
id delicates were minglod with diſcourſe: 
Phat Art could de to make a welcome gueſt, ! 
Vas liberally preſented at that feaſt: 
Itwas no ſooner ended, but appears 
4 old gray Pilgrim deeply ſtruck in years, 
ntatter'd garments : In his wrinkled hand 
knhout-glaſs, laboring with her lateſt ſand ; 
kencath bis arm, a Buften-Knapſack hung 
kuft full of writings in an unknown tongue, 
wonologies, our dated Almanacks, 
id Patents, that had long ſurviv'd their wax : 
to his (h@ulders Eagle-wings were joyn'd : 
wehead ill thatcht before, but bald behinde: 
ind leaning en his crooked Sythe, he made. 


Ti, BAlittle pauſe, and atterthat, he ſaid, 


Sen» 
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Mortals, tis out, my Glaſs is run, 
And with it the day # done : 
Dark ſhadows have expel{d the light, 
And my Glaſs u turn'd for night : 
The Queen of Darkneſs bids me ſ1y, 
Marth t fitter for the day: 
Vpon the day, ſuch joys attend, 
VVith the day ſuch joys mu#t end. 
Think not, Darkneſs goes about, | 
Like death, to puff y our pleaſures out & 
No, no, ſhe U lend you new delights, 
She hath pleaſures for the mgbts. 
VVhen as her ſhadows ſhall bemght ye, 
She hath what hall ſtill delight ye ; 
Aged Time hall make it known, 
She hath dainties of her own : 
'Tu very late, 4may, away, 
Let day-ſports exſpire wnth day. 
Fur thu time ge adjonrn your feat 2 
The Bridegroom fan would be at refÞ ; 
And if the night-pastimes diipleaſe ye, 
Day will quick, 90s eaſ: ye. 


With 
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With that, a ſweet Vermilian tinfureſtain'd 
The Brides fair Cheeks : The more that the teſkrain! 
Her bluſh, themore her diſobedient blood 
Did overflow ; asif aſecondfiood 
Had meant to nfe, and, for alittle ſpace, 

To drown that world of beauty in het face: 
She bluſht ; (butknew not why) and like the Mog; 
She look'd moſt red, upon her going down. 

But ſee! The finiling Ladies do begin 
To joyn their whiſp'ring heads, as there had been 
A plot of treaſon: Tillat length, unſpide, 

They ſtale away th'unwilling-willing Bride ; 
Their buſie-hands unrob'd her, and ſo led 
The timorous Virgiato her Nuptial-bed. 

By this, the Nobles having recommended 
Their tongues to filence, their diſcourſe being ende; 
They look'dabout, and thinking to have done_ 
Their ſervice to the Bride, the Bride was gone : 
And now the Bridegroom (unto whom dela 
Seem'd worſe than death)could brook no longer ſtay: 
Attended by his noble gueſts, he enters 
That room, where th'enterchangeable Inden tures 
Of deareſt love, layready to be teal'd 
With mutual pleaſures, not to bereyeal'd- 

His _— grew too tedious, and their waight 
{Not able to be born) do over-fraight 
His weary ſhoulders: Arlarneyer ſtoopt 
Beneath a greater burthen, and not droopt : 

No help was wanting, for he did receive_- V 
What ſudden aid he could expect, or have” we 
From ſpeedy hands, from hands that did not waitey Ft 
The time , unleſs (perchance) by over baſte : 

Mean while, a dainty warbling Breſt, not ſtrong, 
As ſweet, preſents this Epichal'mion Song. 


An of War, march bravely on, pO 
J The field'; not eaſe to be 6n © Ve! 

There's no danger m that mar , 

IWhere Lips both Swords and Bugk/ers are. 

Here" sna cold re chill thee, 
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A'Bed of Doun's thy field: 
Here's no ſword to kill thee, 
Unleſs thou pleaſe to yield. 
Heve u nothmg will incumber, 
Here will be no ſcars to number. 
Theſe be war: of Capid's making, 
Moog Theſc be wars mill keep you waking, 
Till the earl) br:aking day, 
Call your forces hence, apay, 
en Theſe be mars that mai;e no ſpoil, 
Death here ſhoots hu ſhafts in vam : 
Though the Soldier get a fotl, 
He mill row and fight again. 
Theſe be wars that never ceaſe, 
But conclude a mutual peace, 


nde; Let bemign and profperous Stars, 
3 Breathe ſucceſs upon the ſe wars, 
And when thrice three moneths be run, 
Be thou a Father of a Son : 
ſax A ſon that may derive from thee 
; The honor of tYue merit, 
es And may to ages, yet to be, 
(onvey thy blood, thy ſpirit : 
Diaking the glory of his fame 
ht Perpetuate, and crown thy name, 


And give it Life, in ſpight of Death, 
V/hen Fame ſhall gant both trump aud breatls 


Maveyou beheld in a fair Summers-Even 
be golden-headed Charrioter of Heaven, 
2 F'th what a ſpeed his prouder reins do bend 
us panting Horſes to their journeys end? 
ow red he looks, with what a ſwift carrear 
e hurries to the lower Hemiſphear, 
nd in a mament ſhoots his golden-head 
pon the Pillow of bluſhing Theti Bed : 
ren ſothe Bridegroom (whole defire had wings: 
lore ſwift than Time, !witcht on with pleaſure) 
0his Nuptial Bed: And, look how faſt (ſprings 
he ſtooping Faulcon clips, and with. what habe - 
' 8 Her 
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Her Talons ſeize upon the timorous prey ; 
 Evenſ@ his arms (impatient of delay) 

His circling Arms embrac'd his bluſhing Bride, 
While ſhe (poor 1oul) lay trembting by his fide. 

The Bridegro@m now grows weaty of his gueſts, 
What mirth of late was pleaſing, now moleſts 
His tired patience: Too much ſweet oftends : 
Sometumes to be forſaken of our friends, 
In Cpid's Morals, is obſerv'd to be_» 
The fruits of friendſhip, in the beſt degree. 
And thus at laſt, the Curtains being clos'd, 
They left them, each in others Arms repos'd. 

And here nay Muſe bids drarm our Curtams too, 
"Tu wnfit to ſee what private Lovers do : 
Reader, let not thy thoughts grow over-rank, 
But vai! thy wnderflanding with a Blank, 
Think not on what thou thinift: And, if thou canff, 
Tet wnderſtand'not what thou under flandſt. 
Sow net thy fruitful heart with ſo poor ſeeds : 
Gr f,, perchance (unſon n) they ſpring like weeds, 
Vſe them like weeds, thou knowſt not how to lyl : 
Slight them, and let them thrive againſt thy will: 
View them like evils, that Art cannot prevent, - 
But ſee thou take no pleaſure m their ſent. 
And one thing -more : VVhen as the morning light | 
Shall bring the ba/yful Bride into thy fight, 
"Be not too cruel.:. Let no wanton eye 
Difturb, and arong her conſci;us modeſty : 
«And if fe bluſh, examme not for what : 
Nay, though thou ſee it ( Reader ) ſes it not. 

And thall our ſtory diſcontinue here? 
Or want a period, tall another year» 
Shall we befriend theſe Lovers, with the night, 
And leave them buried in their owndelight, 
And ſo conclude ? No, it ſhall ne'er be ſed; 
That marriage joys end in the Marriage-Bed; 
Fond and adulterate 's that loye, which founds 
Her happineſs on ſuch unſtable grounds: 
And; like a ſudden blaze, it neyer laſts, 

Bur a5 tbe plealure waxes cold, it walls. 


js Fagalurand Parthtnid- 
ow Arga/us awakes, and now the light 
nas welcome to him as the night ; 
! zeyes are fixt upon his lovely Bride, 
{e. Miles the lies ſweetly Numbring by kis fide : 
ucſts, Refleeps, he views her: Thrice his mind was beng 
vcall *Parthenia, and thrice it did repent : 
metimes his Lips, with a ſtoln kiſs would greet 
xr guiltleſs Lips: (They fay, Sroln Goods are ſweet) 
length, the wakes, and hides her bluſhing Checks 
h's warm boſome, where lhe ſafely ſeeks 
xr Sanftuary, whereunto N,ould flie 
ſhe guilt of her protected modelty : 
le (miles, and whiſpers in her deatned ear; 
Women can underſtand, and yet not hear ) : 
Fe ſpeaks, but ſhe (evenwhil his lips were breaking | 
heur words) with hers, did top his lips fro ſpeaking. 
When thrice three Suns had new almoſt out-worn 
The rare folemnitics that did adorn 
Theſe Princely Nuptials, and had made report 
brow ſoinething ſparing in tyArcadian Court, 
The Br:deg:oom whoſe endeavors were addreft, 
Toprattice what might pleaſe his fair Bride beſt, 
Reſolv'd toleave Kalanders houſe, and crown 
Parthenia ſole Commandreſs of her own: 
Long was it ere Kaiander's liberal car 
Could be unlockt ; 1t had no power to hear 
The word, Fare wel: Stil .Argalus intreated, 
And fram'd excuſes; which be ſoon defeated- 
But as the ſtout Alc:ides did calhier 
One:iting head, another would appear : 
Eyenſo, whilſt his ingenuous love did ſmother;, 
One cauſe of we 5 would finde another: 
Katander thus at aſt (being over-wrought 
With words, which Importunity had taught 
Incxorable Argains ) was fain 
Toyield, what he fo long gain-ſaid, invain,, 
'Tis now concluded, Argeius; mult go, 
But yet Kalanger murſt not leave them (0 > 
Tnexe is a@parting, till the aged fare 


Shall warm bis fingersby Paritcnacs Ana: 
OY 
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Parthenia ſues, Kalander muſt not reſt, 
Till he become Partheniaes promis'd gueſt. 
To morrow next, when Tirans early ray 

Had given fair earneſt of a fairer day : 

And, with his trembling beams, had repoſleſt 
The eyes of Moxtals, newly rouz'd from reſt; 
They left Kslanders Caſtle; and that night 
Arriy'd they at the Palace of Delight : 

(For ſo 'twas call d) it was a goodly ſear, 

Weell choſen ; not capacious, as neat : 

Yet was it large enough to entertain 

A potent Prince, with all h1s Princely train: 

It ſeem'd a Center to a Park, well tor d 

With. Deer, whoſe well-thriven bounty did afford 
Continual pleaſureand delight; nay, what 
That Earth calls good, this Seat afforded not ? 
Th*impatient Faulkner here may learn to ſay 
Forgotten prayers, and bleſs him every day. 

The patient Angler, here, may tire his wiſh, 
And (if he pleaſe) may ſwear, and yet catch fic, 
The ſneaking Fowler may go boldly on, 
Andne'erwant ſport until his Powder's done : 
And to conclade, there was no ſtint, no meaſures 


To th'old mans profit, orthe young mans pleaſure: 


Thither this yght the Nuptial Treop is gone 3 
And now Tarthenia's welcome to herown : 
Bux would you hear « hat entertainment paſt ? 
Conceive it rather, for my quill would waſt 
Th'unthriving ſtock of my beſpoken time, 
While Juch free bounty cannot ſtand with rhime ! 
Rut that which moſt did ſeaſon, and imbellifh 
Their choice deligins, and gave the trueſt relliſh 
To their beſt mirth, and pleaſures ; was, to ſee} 
With what a ſweet conjugal harmony 
All things were carried : Everyworddid prove./ 
Toadd lome acquiſition to their love : 
Sv one they were, that none could juftly ſay, 
Which of them rul'd, or whether did obey: 
Hexruld, becauſe ſhe would obey; and ſhe, 
kithus obeying, rul'd as well as he; 
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Whatpleaſed him, would need no other cauſe 5 

Topleaſe her too, but onely his applauſe; 

Ahappy pair, whoſe double lite, bur one ; 

Made one life double, and the ſingle, none. 
Thus when th'unconſtant Lady of the night 

Had chang'd her ſharpned horns, for an orb of light; 

Kalender (whoſe occaſions grew to0 itrong, 

And may not be diſpens'd withal too long) 

Takes leave, and (being equal heavy hearted 

With ſad Parthenia for his halte) departed; 

But Argalus ( who never yet could own 

Himſelf with. more advantage than alone) 

And fair Parthenia (whole well-pleas d defire > 

Hopes nothing elſe, if Argalus be by her ) 

Neednot thc help of any to augment 

The better joys of their retir'd content: 

Sometimes the curious Garden would invite_s 
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Their gentle paces to her pro.ud delight : (pleaſure, 
Sometimes the well-ſtoru Park wov'd change ther 
And tender to her view, ther light-(oot treaſure ; 
Where th'\unmolcſted Herd would ſcem to ſtand, 
And crave a death at fair Parthenraes and : 
Sometimes her {teps would chmb th ambitious Toner, 
From whoſe aſpiring top they might diſcover 
Alittle Commonwealth of Land, wiich none_ 
But Argalus, durlt challenge as his own: 
Sometimes (for change of pleaſure) he would read 
Selefted Rories, whilit her cars would teed 
Upon his Lip ,and now and then a kits 
Would interpoſe like a Parenthefis, 
Between their ſemicircled arms, inclos'd : 
(0 what dull ſpirit could be indiiþos'd 
Toread ſuch Lines!) and whilſt upon tac Book 
His eyes were fix'd, her pleaſed eyes would look 
Upon the graceful Reader, and eſpy 
A ſtory far more pleaſing, in his eye: 

Upon a day as they were cloſely leated, 
Her ears attending, whilſt his Lips repeat2d 
A ſtory, treating the renown'd adventures 
And famous atts of Great Alcides ; enters 
K 44 
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A Meſſenger, whoſe countenance did bewray 

A haſte too ferious to admitdelay; 

His hand preſents him Letters, which did bring 
Their ſealed errand from th*Arcadian King ; 
Whereat Parthenia roſe, and ſtept aſide : 
Herthoughts were troubled; ever as ſhe ey'd 
The Meſlenger, her colour comes and goes : 
Parthenia fears, and yet Parth-nia knows 

Not what to fear : Her jealous heart knows how 
To feat an evil, becauſe it fears to know : 

And as he read the Lines, hereye was fixt 

Upon his eye, which ſeem'd to ſtrive betwixt 

A thouſand thwarting paſſions : Once he calt 
His eyes on her, and finding hers ſo faſt 

On his, he bluſhr, ſ-e bluſhr, both bluſht together, 
Becauſe they bluſht for what, unknown to eith «. 
The Letter being read, (and having kiſt 

Ba fins name) he ſpeedily difmiſt 

The Meſſenger, with promiſe to obey 

Baſihw jult commands without delay: 

That done, he took Parthenia by the hand, 

His dear Parthenia, by the trembling hand : 

And to hergreedy eye he ſtraight preſents 

The Paper ; ba'lac'dwith its fad contents : 
Parthenta, with a fearful Nowneſs rookit ; 

And with a fearfu! haſte did overlook it : 

Her face being blanched with the pallid ſigns 

Of wx hat ſhe tear'd too ſoon, ſhe read thele Lines, 


Zaſelius Rex, 

\ A Hereas the ſamous and vittoriews name 

/\ Cf great Amphialus, makes the Trump of Fame 
Treathe nothing but his conquests, and renown : 
VVioſe lan lefs attions fortune ſtrives to crown 
(In {} 1eht of Juſtice) with a vitiors merit, 
Retpetting more the greatneſs of bs ſparit, 
Than juitncfs of bis cawfe ; ro the dijhonvr + 
Of Vertue, and all ſuch as watt upon her. 
And furthermore ; whereas hu power u known 
 Toppugn the welfare of our State and (r97n. _ 

vVith 
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With ſtrong rebellion, to the high advaneement 
Of h#s diflozal glory, and inhancement 
of his per fidious name, the great increaſe 
of fattioms, and difturbance of our peace : 
Like naſe, vuhereat hu high prevating hand 
(Againſ? the force whereof, no fleth can fant 
(ouldne'er be equal d yet, much leſs g'ercome : 
But vv4th loud triumph, ſtill does carry b,me 
The ſpoz!s of our loft hanor, to the fame 
Of hu rebel:rous glory, and our ſhame : 
Ve therefore in our princely care perpending 
The ſerious premiſes, and much depending 
0n your kn,vun courage, have ſeletted you 
To ſtand our Champion Royal, and renevv 
Our vuaſted honor, wuith your Syvord aud Lange 
In equal Duel. Thus you halt advance 
The glorions piteh of your renguuned name 
With the brave purchaſe of eternal Fame : 
In this you {hall reurve our dymg glory, 
And be the ſubjet of thu ages ftory, 
(VViich hall be read till time ſhall have an end ) 
And tye Balilius yowr perpetual friend; 
To our Right Truſty and Noble 
Kinſman Argalm. 
But as ſhe read, her tears did trickle down 
Upon the Lines, as1f they meant to drown 
Th'unwelcome meſſage, and at length, ſhe ſais 
Ah me (my Argalus ) vuas't this you made 
Such haite tg onſuver ? did that anſuver need 
To be returned wuith ſ1 preat a [jeed? 
Can you, OC can you! bo (a quick! VUon 
| To leave your poor P:xthemia, and be gone ? 
To whomrelolve4 Arza/us (whoſe eye. 
Was fixt upon his honor) made reply, 
My dear Parthcnia, v vere it to obtain 
The unſum'd yycalth of Pluto ; or to gain 
Tre ſoveraignty of the Earth vuithout expence 
Of blood or ſuveat, vvitt ont the leaſt pretence 
Of danger, my ambition vuould defpiſe 


The eaſie conqueit of ſo great a prize, : if 
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If purchas'd by thy deſcontent, or by 

The poore#t tear that trickles from thine eye. 

But to recal my promiſe, or for ſake 

That reſolution Honer bids me make 

In thu behalf, or to betray that truſt 

Repos d in me, the gods vveuld be wnjuſt, 

(And not themſelves) if they ſhowld but command 
Or urge me, Vvith an over-ſuvayimg hand : 

My dear Parthenia, Let no falſe ſuxgeſtion 
Abufe thy paſſion ; or preſume to queſtion 

My deareſt ove, vhowgh Honor bids us part, 

Tet Honor cannot reb thee of my heart : 


Honor, that calls me vwuith her loud alarms, 
V Vil bring me back wvvith Triumph to thine arms, A) 
So faid, the fad Parthenia (whofe tears Iu: 
Are turn'd Licutenants to her tongue) forbears No 
To tempt her language : Griefs that are but ſmal? A) 
Can ſpeak, vuhen great ones cannot yent at all : A; 
But tender-hearted Argalus (towhom Pa 
Such ſilence ſpeaks too loud) forſook the room ; Pa 
And, with a breſt, as full of penſiye caxe, Re 
As Honor, gave direRtions to prepare} Vs 
His warzlike Steed, his Martial attire, Hz 
Andallthings ſuch imployment does requize- lot 
Andhere, O thou, thou great ſupream Protettreſs I | 
Of bolder ſpirats, and the ſole diretireſs I | 
Of lofty flying quills, vytich ſhall derive "W 
To after-times, wyhat glorious ſuvords atchieve 7 N 
«An1mak ſt theattions of heroick ſpirits N 
*Perpetuate, and crovun thee names, their merits , In 
Iliuſtrious Clio: Aid me and inffure To 
My ragged rhimes, vvith thy drviner fire : Ta 
Teach me to raije my ſtile, and to attain 
A pitch, that may tranſcend the vulgar ſtran : 
Reac/, me a quill, rent fram an Eagles wumng : 'T 
And ley Ink be blood ; that I may ſing N 
Death to the life : Let him that reads, expound, E: 
Egch dah, a ſuverd, and every vvord a vuound. Ti 
By this, the Champion Royal had put on M 
His martial weeds ; but haſting to be gone, N 


The 
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The poor Parthenia, whoſe cold fit paſt 
(Like thoſe in Agues) now does burnas faſt : 
She leaves the lonely room, and coming out 
She findes her Argalws, enclos'd about 
With glittenng Walls of 5teel: Apparel'd round 
In his bright Arms (whom ſhe had rather found 
Lockt up in hers) and wanting nothing now 
But what her Lips could not (poor Soul) allow 
Without a Sea of Tears, her lait farewel, 
She ran unto him, wept, and weeping fell 
Upon her knees, ſhe claſpt him by the arm, 
And looking up, ſhe thus began to charm, 
My Argalus, my Argalus, my Dear : 
And wilt thou go and leave Parthenia here ? 


| Wilt thou fora k e me then ? and can theſe tears 


Not antercede betwret thy deafned ears 
And my ſad fuit ? (anſt thow, O canſt thou gy 
And leave thy poor diſtreſs Parthenia [+ ? 
Parthenia ſ#es, Parthenta dyes rmplore, 
Parthenia begs, that never beg d before » 
Remember, 0 remember you are, novy, 
Under the pov ver of a Sacred Voyy : 
Honor must ſtoop to vous, vulnch once being -racke 
lou cannot do an honorable att : 
I have aright nnto you; you are rmmne ? 
I have that intereſt vyhich [{ neer refign 
Till death : I'll never hazard to foregs 
My vukole eftate of happineſs, at one tlrovy * 
No, n;, I vvill not : 1 wink hold thee faſt 
In ſþight of Honor, and her nine days blaſt : 
Tour former atts haye git en ſeefficient proof 
To the wurde vuorld , your valor 1 knouun ent; 
thout a farther tryal ; there's envuu 
[fe therr lives (leſs voorthy ) beſides you : 
"Tuvas then a time for arms, wvuhen you had none, 
None other left to venture, but your owvn : 
Excuſe me then, that onely do ende vor 
To hold mine gvun, vuhich novy I maſt, or never : 
me, mine you are, and you canundertake 


Nedanger, bit Patthenia wwft partake 7 
Had 
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Shall your Parthenia be indanger'd then ? 
Parthenia hall be preſent, even vwvhen 

The ftrokes fall thickgiF , and Parthenia hal 
Suffer vubat ere to Argalus may befall : 
Parthenia, m your greate#F pain, /ball ſmart ; 
Tour blood ſhall trickle from Partheniaes hearr, 
Can Prayers obtain noplace ? by this dear hand, 
The ſacred Pledge of our Conjugal Band, 

By all the pleaſures of our dearesF Love : 

By Heaven, and all the Heaventy Pavers above ; 
Or if thoſe Motives cannot finde a room, 

Tet by the tender frat, that in my yuomb 

Begins tc bud; or if ought elſe appear 

To thy beit th:ughts more precious, or more deay, 
By that forſake me not, although the re#F 
Prevail not, Grant thu firſt, thu liſt requeſt. 

To whom the broken-hearted 4rga'us, 
Weeaned, butnot o'ercome, made anſwer thus: 
My dear Parthenia: Thy deſires never 
Gainſaid my will, tillnwyy 3 Do not perſever 
To crave that boon I cannot grant : Forbear 
To urge me, Reſolution hath no ear. 

Weep not, (my joy) let not thoſe drops of thine, 
That trickle from [1 fair an eye, divine 

A foul ſucceſs: Chear up ; a ſmile or tvy9 
Would make me hatf a (ongqueror, cre 1 go: 
Shine forth, and let no envious cloud benight 
The glorious luiter of ſo fair alight : 

Doubt nt my life , the juſtneſs of my cauſe, 
That brings me on, wuill quit me vuith applauſe : 
Fear not, that ſuch a Bleſſing, ſuch a Wife 

Was &er it ended for ſo ſhort a life, 

Expett my ſafe return ; as quick, as glorious ; 
My genius t«lls me, I fhall live vitt orious. 

So ſaid, as if that Paſſion had forgot 
Her mother-tongue, her tongue replyed not : 
But, like to one, new ſtriken with the thunder, 
She ood betwixt amazement, fear and wonder: 
Kis Lips took leaye, and as iis Arms ſurrounded 


Her feeble Waſtc;ſhe Rtrait fell down,aud lwounded: | 


But 
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But Arga/us tranſported with the tide 

And tyranny of honor, could abide 

No longer ſtay, he truſts her to the guard 

Of her oyn women ; le ther, and repair'd 

Unto the Camp ; wherein, he ſpent ; rack days, 

Inparley with Amphialus ; and aflays 

Byall perſwaſive means, to make him yield 

To juſt demands, and not to ſtain the field 

With needleſs blood : But finding himunapt ' 

For peaceful counſel being ſtrongly rapt 

With his on fame) andſcorning to aftord 

His ear to any language, but the ſword, 

Heceas d radviſe him; and (enforc'd to try 

Arougher Diale&) wrote him this defie. 
Renow nd < Ampinalus, 

If firong per ſwaſions, backe with reaſons, could 

Been honor'd with your ear, your wiſdom would, 

In yielding fo ſo fair a peace, have wor 

As ample glory, as your [ſiord hath dane : 

Im ſhow!d have conquer d ſouls, where now at moſt, 

Tow tan ſubdue but bodies, that have loſt 

The power ts reſiſt : But ſince my ſunt, 

Son on ſo barren fart, can finde no fruit ; 

Recerve a mortal chall:nge from a hand, 

Whoſe juſtice tales a glory to withſtand 

$o fowl a cauſe, and labors to ſubdue 

lour heedlefs errors, whil ft 1t honors you: 

Compeſe you then, to make a preparation, 

According fo yorr noble wanted fa/ſhiwn : 

And think not ſlight of ne'er ſy weak, an arm 

That ſtriker, when Fuſtice ſerikes np her alarm. 


Argalus. 


X 
No ſooner had he read it, but his Pen, 
With noble ſpced, return'd theſe lines agen : 
Much more reno ancd Argalus, 
Tour faitful ſervant, wh-fe vithorious brow 
Wait never daunted yet, ts daunted novy 
By your braye courte fre, being ſtriken dumb 
VVith your rare VUrin, aud jaurly 0 VErcea ms ? 
» 1. 
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Tet doubting not the juſineſs of my cauſe 
(That's over-rulcd by the Sacred Lavys 
Of deareft love) wwill give my ſuvord the pryyer 
Even to maintain it, to the lateſt hour ; 
I ſhall expect your coming in the 11e, . 
VVhere, vvith a heart, (not poiſon'd yuith the bile 
Or gall of malice) vvith my deareſt blood, 
Towr ſervant ſhall be ready , to make good 
Hu juſt defigns : Aſſured of no leſs 
Than treble fame, if crbywuned vvith ſucceſt: 
If not, there's no diſhonor can accrevv 
In being conquer d, and o'ercome by you. | 
Amphialus, 


Soon after Argalus, (whoſe blood did boil 
To bein ation) comes into the lle, 
Clad in white Armor, gilt and ftrangely dreſt 
With knots of womans hair, which from his creſt 
Hung dangling down, and with their bounteous trea- 
O'erſpred his Corflet in alib ral mea ſure : (lure 
His curious furniture was faſhion'd out, 

. Like to aflying Eagle, round about 
Beſet with Plumes, whoſe crooked beak (being calt 


_ © Intoacoſtly Jewel) was made faſt 


To th'ſaddle-bow : Her ſpreding train did cover 
His Crooper, whil'ſt the Trappers ſeem to hover 
Like wings, that, to the fixt beholders eye/ 

As the horſe pranc'd, the Eagle ſeem'd to flie. 
Upon his arm (his threatning arm) he wore. 

A ſleeve, all curiouſly embroidered o'er 

With bleeding hearts, which fair Parthenia made” 
(In thoſe croſs times, when Fortune ſo betraid 
Their ſecret love, and with a ſmiling frown 

Dalht their falſe hopes) as Copies of her own. 
Upon his ſhield (for his device) he ſet 

Two neighb'ring Palms, whoſe budding branches met 
And twin'd together ; the obſcure Impreſe 
Imported this: Thus flouri/).ng, as theſe. 

His Horſe was of a fiery Sorrel, black 
- His Main, his Feet, his Tail; On his proud back 
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Acoal black Liſt; his Noſtrils open wide, 
Breath'd War, before his ſparkling Eye deſcry'd 
An enemy to encounter z up by turns, 
He lifts his haſty Hoofs, as if he ſcorns 
The Earth, or if his tab'ring Feet had found 
Awayto go, and yet ne'er change the ground. 
By tn1s, .Amphialus ( who all this wile > 
Thoug't minutes years) was landed inthe lle, 
Inzl| reſpeRs provid-d, to afford 
As bounteous entertainment, as the Sword 
Aud Launce could giye : and at the Trumpets ſound, 
The Steeds, (that nzeded not aprick towound 
Their bleeding flanks, both ſtart, & with ſmooth run- 
Their ſtaves, declining with unihaken cunning, (ning 
Ferform'd their Maſter's will, with angry ſpeed: 
Fut Argaius bis well inſtruted Steed 
Being hot, and full of courage, (fiercely led 
By his own pride) preſt in his prouder head: 
The which when ſtout Amphialus _— 
(Well knowing it unſafe ro give his ide) 
reſt ikewiſe in, ſo that both men and horſe; 
Shouldring each other, with a double force_ 
Fell to the ground: But by accuſtom'd skill, 
And help of fortunes hand, that ſuccors ſtill 
30!d ſpirits, ſhun'd the danger of the fall, 
And had (leſs fear'd then hurt) no harm atall: 
They roſe,drew forth their Swords,which now begun 
To do what their left ftaves bad lefr undone. 
Have ye beheld aLeaguer ) In what ſort 
The deep-mouth'd Cannon plays upon the Fort, 
And how by peece-meals it doth batter down 
The yielding Walls of the beſieged Town ? 
Even ſo their Swords (whoſe oft-repeated blows 
Could finde no patience yetto enterpoſe 
A breathing reſpite) with redoubled ſtrength 
So hew'd their proofleſs Armors, that atlength 
Their failing truſt began to prove unſound, 
And peece by peece they dropt upon the ground, 
Truſting their Bodies to the bare defences 


Of Vertue, and unarmed Innocence; . 
L.2. Such. 
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Such deadly blows were dealt, and ſuch requited, 
That Mars himſelf Rood ravitht and affrighted 

To ſee the cruel combate ; every blow 

Did at two parts; both ſtruck and guarded too 
Atſelf ſame.inſtant. So incomparable_- 
Theirskiltul quickneſs was, th at none was able_» 
To fay, /although their watctful eyes attended 


1 he ſtrokes) who made the blow, or who defended: - c 
I. ong was it ere their equal skill and force_» Wh 
Of arms could thew a better, or aworſe: == 
Neither prevail 'das yet ; yet both excell'c "rs 
In not prevailing. Never eye beheld vide 
Mare equal odds: No wound as yet could (Loy - 
A drop of waſted blood, yet every blow ti 
W-eas full of death : /Voenshilfnl Gameſters play, is 
N.eC.,rstmas Box gains often a re than they. Wi 
At length the Sword of Argalis (that never Ups 


Tiurtted 0 long in yaintill now ; nor ever 
Made vittory doubtful for (vo long a ſpace) "i 
Faltned a wound on the diiarmed faces 


: | W 1 

Of therenown'd. 4mphialas, wnAcrem k 
. WP... ] ro 
Had not his faithful Shield born part, and been Re 
An equal ſharer, his unequal to, _ 
No doubt, had ſum'd his conqueſt in that blow : "i 
With that the tour Armmpinralus, whoſe harm. they 
Gave ſprightly quickneſs to his wounded Arm, bs 


Upheav'd his thirſty Brondyron, audlet flie_” 
Adown-11ght blow; but with a falſtifie.- Re 
Reverſt the ſtroke, and lefta gaping wound 


In h1s right aim; But Arga/u*, that found - 
Atio's of Blood, exchany'd his open play, Ye 
And Fo c:14Sinore ad; ANTAYOC « f Mely lay Th 
Upon atiower guard; withal expecting _ Ti 
A hop'd revenge, which was not long effefting : As 
For whil'ft 4mphiz/us (w' ofe } opes inflam'd Nt 
His tyrannous thoug' ts with conqueſt, & proclaimd I ,, 
Und oubted viftory) heap'd his ſtrokes ſo faſt By 
As if each blow had ſcorn'd to be the laſt, M 
The watchful Argaluws (whoſe nimble eye_ & 


| Yiſpos dhis time, mn onely putting by) 
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h ut home a thruſt, (his right foot coming in) 
idpierchd his Navel, that the wound had been 
Koleſs than death, if Fortwne . t':ar can turn 
miſcuief to advantage) had forborn 
Toſhew amiracle; for with that blow 
Amphialus laſt made, his arm had ſo 
Ver-ftruck it le!f; that ſideward to the ground 
He fell; an{ falling, herecciv'd that wound 
Which (hadhe ſtood )had enter'd in, point blank, 
But, falling, onely graz'd upon his flank : 
eng dong biave Arga/n* his threatning Sword 
tids yield : Amphialus anſwering nota word, 
(As one, whole mighty ſpirit did di\damn 
Alife oft alms ) bur {trivins to rezain 
His legs, and honor, Ar: 141ert dr: Ye, 
With ail the ftrenoth an ounded arm conld oive. 
pon his head . but his hart arm (not ablel 
To do him pretent ſervice, ant + erable_- 
To his deſires ler his weapon fall: 
Witch hat .9mphiales (though daz'd withal) 
aroſe, but .4rgoalusranin, and grafſpt 
reing clos'd :ogerher) v. ith him, wh er? both claſpe 
And grip d eac! in th'unfriendly arms ot either, 
Aw 1c th{y graplied, rrapling fell:ogct er, 
And onthe ground, with equa! fortune trove : 
Sometimes Amhhrialnr war got above, 
And ſometimes A4r7alu.. Forth joyntly your d 
Reven:Cc: bothwallow { int-eir mingled blood, 
Foth bleeding treh: Nov Arra/us bud yields 
And now Amps itt : | ot wou'd win th: held, 
Yet neither could . at laſt. by fiee conſent, 
They roſe; and to the'r breathed Sn 0745 they went: 
The Combar's now renew'd, bot! laying on, 
As1f the fipht had been butne.y begun: 
New wounds aff» age the {marting of rc 0.9, 
And warm blood, enterming!es wit t' ce cold : 
But /r 4/45 («a hoſe wounded arm hadlo't 
More b'ood, than all his boy could a!mo't 
Supply - and like an untbrifc, that exp2nds 
{01cng as he hatireuker ſtock, or frieads ) 
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Bled inore than his ſpent Fountains could make good; 
His ſpirit could give courage, but not blood. 
As whentwo wealthy Clyents, that wax old 
In ſuit (whoſe learned Counſel canuphold, 
And gloze the cauſe alike, on either ſide) 
During the time their termly golden tide» 
Shall flow alike from both, 'ts hard ta ſay, 
Whoproſpers beſt, or who ſhall get the day, 
But he, whoſe water firſt ſhall ceale to flow, 
And ebb ſolong, till it ſhall ebb roo low, 
His cauſe, (though richly laden to the brink 
With right) (hall ſtrike upon the Bar and ſink, 
And then an.cafie counſel may unfold 
The doubt ; the queſtion's ended, with the Gold : 
_ Evenſo our Combatants, the whail'ſt their blood 
Was equal ſpilt ; the cauſe ſeem'd equal good, 
The victory equal, equal was their arms, 
Their hopes were equal ; equalwas th eirharms, 
But when poor Argalus his w aſt ing blood 
Ebb'din his veins, (although it made a flood 
A pr=cious flood, inthe ungrateful field) 
Bis cauſe, his ſtrength, but not his heart' muſt yietd! 
Thus wounded” Argalas the moxe he fail'd, 
The more the proud Amptialus prevail'd : 
With that, .Amphialus (whoſe noble itrife_ 
Was but to purchaſe honor, and not life) 
Perceiving what adyantage, in the fight 
He gained, andthe yalar of the Knight, 
Became his ſuitor, that hunſelf would pleaſe 5 
Topity himſelf, and let the Combat ceaſe : 
Which noble Argalw. (that never us'd 
In honor to part fakes with thanks, refus'd: 
(Like to aluckleſs gameſter ; who, the more 
He loſes, is lefs wi'ling to give ore) 
And filling up his empty veins witk ſpite, 
Begins tojum-his forces, and unite} 
His broken ſtrength ; and (like a Lamp that makes 
The greateſt blaze at going out) he takes. 
His ſwordin both bis hands, and at a blow 
Eleft armor, ſhield, and army almoſt intwo- : 
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But now enrag'd Amphialus forgets 

All pitty ; and truſting to his Cords, he ſets 

That ſtock of courage, treaſur'd in his breſt, 

Making his whole eſtate of ſtrength, his reſt : 

And views ſuch blows, as Arg /us could nor fee. 

Without his loſs of life: fo tzaundred he 

Upon his wounded body, that each wound 

Seem'dlike an open Sluce of Blood, that found 

No-hand to ſtop it, till the doleful cry 

Of a moſt beauteous Lady,. (who well-nigh 

Had run her ſelf to death reſtrain'd his arm./ 

(Perchance too late) from doing further harm, 
It was the fair TParthenia, who that night 

Had dreain'd, ſhe ſaw her husband in the plight 

She now had found him: Fear and Love together 

Gave herno reſt, till rhey had brought her thither : 

The nature of her fear did now begin 

Texpel the fear of Nature; ſtepping in 

Between their pointing ſwords, (he praſtrate lay 

Before their blood-bedabled feet, to ſay 

She knew not what ; for as her lips would tives 

Tabe deliver'd, a deepſigh would drive_- 

Th'abortive iſſue of her language forth, 

Which, born untimely, perith'd inthe birth : 

And if her ſighs would give her leave to vent it, 

0, thena tear would trickle, and prevent it: 

But when the wind of her loud ſtghs had laid” 

The (hower of her tears, ſhe ſob'd and faid: 

0 wretchedeyes of mine! O wailful ſight ! 

0 day of darkneſs! O eternal night ! 

And there ſhe ſtopt ; her eyes being fixt upon 

Amphialnus ; (he fek'd, and thus went on, 


My Lord, | 
"Tis ſaid you love : Then by that ſacred power 
Of love, as yaw ld finde mercy mm the our 
Of greate fF miſery, leave off ;, and heath 
Tour bloody ſanord : Orelſe if naught but death 
May flake your anger, . O let mine, let mine 
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Of your appeaſed thoughts, or, if you thir#t 
For Argalus his life, then take mee firſt : 
Or, if for noble blood you ſeek, if ſo 
eAcceptof mine ; my blood is noble too, 
«And north the ſpilling. Even for her dear (7 
Your tender foul affetts, awake, awake 
Tower noble mercy. Grant 7 care not whethe : 
Let me date farſt 5 or lull #4 hoth together. 
With that Amphialus was about to ſpeak, 
But Argalus (whoſe heart did almoſt break 
To hear Partheniaes words) made this reply. 
Parthenia, ah Parthenia, Then m#7 1 
Be bought and ſold for tears ? is my condition 
$9 poor, I cannot live, but by Tetit'on? 
Sofaid; He ſtept aſide (for fear, by chance, 
The futy of ſome miſguided blow may glance_- 
And rouch Tarthenia) and fill'd with high diſdain, 
W'ould have begun the combat freſh again: 
But n> v Amphialus was charm'd ; his hand 
Had no ſufficient warrant to withſtand 
Partheniaes ſuir, from whoſe fair eyes there came © 
Such precious tears, inſo beloy'd a name: 
His eyes grew tender, and his melting heart 
W-as overcome, his yery ſoul did ſmart ; 
He ſtirred not, but kept him at a diſtance: 
And {putting by ſome blows) madeno reſiſtance. 
But w hat can long endure * Lamps wanting oyl, 
Muſt out at laſt, although they blaze a while: 
Trees wanting fap maſt wither : ſtrength and beauty 
C:nclaim no priviledge to quit that duty 
They ow 10 Time and (hange; butlikea Vine 
CTh' unſound ſupporters failing ) muſt decline: 
Poor Arga/ts grows faint, and muſt give ore” 
To ftrike ; his feeble arm can ſtrike no more : 
4nd natures pale fac'd 2ailey now diftrains 
its blood, for that ſmall debt which yet rema:ns 
Unpaid : His arm that cannot uſe the point, 
Now leans upanthte Pomel; every joynt 
Diſclaims their ice{inews ; and his eyes 
FT ezins to double every objeb by ; 
od 
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Nothing appears the ſame it was ; the ground, 
And all thereon does ſeem to dance the round: 
His legs grow faint, and thinking to fit down, 
He milt his Chair, and fell into a ſwoun. 

With that .Amphialuys and Parthenia ran, 
Ran in wich haſte, Amphalus degan 
To looſe his Helmet, whilſt her buſie Palm. 
Chaf'd his cold Temples, and {diſtilling Balm.- 
Into his wounds) her haſty fingers toreÞ5 
Her Linnen ſleeves, and Partlet that ſhe wore, 
To wipe the tear-mixt-blood away, and wrap 
His wounds withal ; upon her panting lap 
She laid his live-leſs head, and (wanting bands 
To bind his bloody cloaths} her nimble hands 
(Asif itwere ordained for that end, 
And therefore made ſo long) did freely rend 
Her dainty hair, by handfuls from her head: 
But a5 ſhe wrapt the wounds, her eyes would ſhed 
Anq wet the rags ſo much, that ſhe was fain 
With fighs and ſ2bs to dry it up again : 
Thus halt-diſtrated with her griefs and fears, 


| Theſe words ſhe 1atermingles with her tears, 


Diftreft Patthenia! /nto what eftate 
Hath Foriune, and the direful hand of Fate 
Driven t''y perplexed ſoul ? Oth.n, O thou, 
That wert the Preſident of all F xys, but now, 
Now tron 4 th* example of all miſery 
For torments, gorſe thandeath, to prattiſe by ! 
How leſs than nothing art thu? and bow more 
Than miſerable! Thou that wert bef.rs 
Al Ladies of the Earth for happineſs 
Put very now, (dhme!,) now nothing leſ# : 
0 anory Henru n, what hath Parthenia done, 
To be th: us plagn'd ? or wh) not plags'd a one, 
If ewilty ? what hall poor Parthenia do ? 
Ton hom /hall le complain ? alas ! or who 
Shall give relief ? nay, whocan grve rele f 
To her that kopes for ſuccor from her greef ? 
0 death ? Muſt we be parted then for ever : 


And never meet again ? what, neyer 2 never ? 
On © 


UMI 


122 Argalusand Parthenia, Book j, 


Or /hall Parthenia now be ſo unkinde, 

To leave her Argalus, and ftay behinde ? 

No, no, my deareft Argalus, make room, 

(There's room enough in Heaven) I come, 1 come. 
Who ever faw a dying Coal of fire, 

Lurk inwarm Embers (till ſome breath inſpire_- 

A forc'd revival) how obſcure it lies, 

And being blown, glimmers awhile and dies : 

SO.Argalus, to whom Partheniaes breath 

Giving new life, (alife in ſp1ght of death) 

Recald him from his death-reſembling trance, 

Who from a panting Pillow did adyance_ 

His feeble head, and looking up, he made_- 

Hard ſhift to force a language, and thus ſaid : 


My dear Parthenia : Now my glaſs is run, 

The Taper: tell me, that the Play is done, 

My days are ſwm'd, Death ſeizes on my heart ; 
«Alas! the time u come, and we muſt part ; 

Tet by my better hopes grim death doth bring 

No grief to Argalus, no other fting 

But thu, that Imu#t leave thee, even before 
My grateful att ions can croſi the ſcore 

Of thy dear merits. 

But fince it pleaſes him,, whoſe wiſdom ſtiÞ 
Difpoſes all things by his better ml, 

Depend wpon his goodneſs, and rele 

Upen his pleaſure, not enquiring Thy, 

«And irust that one day we ſhall meet, and then 
Enjoy each other, ne er to part agen : : 

Mean while lrve happy : Let Parthenja make 
Ne dowbr, but bleſſed Argalus ſhall partake 

In all ber joys on Earth, which ſhall increaſe 
His joys im Heaven, and Souls eternal peace : 

L ave well the dear remembrance of thy true 
And faithful Arg'lus ; let no thought renew 
My laft diſgrace : Thinknot the hand of Fate 
Made me unworthy, though unfortunate. 

And as he ſpake that word, his Lips did vent 

A ligh, vw hoſe violence had well-n gh rent 


His 
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His heart in twain ; and when a parting kiſs 
Had given him earneſt of approaching bliſs, 
He ſnatch'd his ſword into his hand, and cry'd, 
G death! Thaw art a Conqueror , and dy d. 
With that Tarthenia, whoſe livelihood was founded 
Upon his life, bow'd down her head {wounded ; 
But, Grief, that (like a Lion) loves to play 
efore it kills, gave Death a longer day, 
Elſe had Parthenia di'd, ſince death deprived 
Him of his life, in whole dear life ſhe lived, 

But ah! Parthenaes ſorrow was too deep z 
Too too unruly, to be lull'd aſleep 
By oug it but death: She ſtartles from her ſwound, 
And nimbly riſing fromthe loathed ground, 
Kneels down, and lays her trembling hand upon 
His luke-warm lips, but finding his breath gone, 
Grief plays the tyranr, fierce diſtraction drives her 
She knows not where, unbounded rage deprives her 
Of Senſe and Language, here and there ſhe goes, 
Not knowing what to do, nor what ſhe does: 
Sometimes her fair miſguided hand would tear 
Her beauteous face, ſometimes, her trefled hair; 
As if theiruſe could ſtand her in no ſtead, 
Since her beloved Argalus was dead. 

But now Amphialu (that all this ſpace_s 
Stood like an Idol faſtned to "is place ; 
Where with a world of tears he did bemone 5 
The deed, that his unlucky hands had done ) 
Well knowing that his words would aggravate, 
Not eaſe the muſery of her woful tate, 
Spake n9t, but caus'd her women that came with her 
To urge her to the Ferry, where together 
With her dead Argal:zs (h*tmbark'd; from whons 
She would not part : No ſooner was ſhe come_ 
To t'other ſhore, bur all the Funeral ſtate, 
Ot Military Diſcipline did wait 
Upon the Corps, whil'ſt troops of trickling eyes 
Fore-ran the well-perform'd ſolemnities: 
The Marſhal-Trumpet breath'd her doleful ſound, 
Whil'tt oth ers trail'd their Enfigns on the on” : 
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Thus was the moſt lamented Corps convey'd 
Upon a Charriot, lin'd, and overlaid 

Waith Sables, to his houſe, a houſe, than night 
More black, no more the Palace of Delight : 
Where now we leave him to receive the Crown 
Prepar'd for virtue,and deſery'd renown : 
Where now we leaye him to be full poſſeſt 

Of endleſs Peace, and everlaſting Reſt. 

But who ſhall comfoit poor Parthenia now ? 
What Oratory can prevail? or how 
Can Counſel chuſe, but bluſh to undergo 
Sovyain a task, and be contemned too ? 

May reaſon move a heart, whole beſt relief 
Conſiſts indeſp'rate yielding toa grief ; 

Or what advice can relith in her cars, 

That weeps, and takes a pleaſure in her tears 7 

Readers, forbear, ſorrovus that are lamented 
Are but exulcerated, but augmented : , 

Forbear attempt, wvhere there u no prevatling, 
A deFfp*rate grief grovus ſtronger by beyvailing e 
Leave her to Time and Fortune : Let your eres 
No longer pry into her miſertes : 

True mourners love to be beheld of none, 

VVbo truly grie ves, deftres to grieve alone. 

But no.y our Bloodhound Mr/e mutt draw, & track 
Amphialus, an4bring the murtherer back 
To anew Combate : Where, if Fortune pleaſe _- 
To crown our Tragick-Scene, and to appcale_} 
The crying blood of r24/4c, with blood : 
Our better reliſ}'d tory (making good 
Your hopeful expectations) ſhall befriend 
The tears of our Parthenia, and end. 

Soon as the ſtout Amphtalns had out-worn 
The danger of his wounds. and made retuin 
Into the Martial Camp, there to maintain 
His new got honor, and to entertain 
Aggrieved challengers, that ſhall demand, 

Or ſeek for fatisfattion from his and ; 

Anarmed Knight came praunſing oe'r the Plain, 

Denouncing W ar, and bicathing forth Ditdain: 
4 mo1 
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our Dam'ſels uſher'd him in Sable Weeds; 
id four came aftex, all on mourning Steeds : 
lis curious Armor was fo painted oyer 
Vith lively ſhadows, that you mighr difcover 
ze Image of a gaping Sepulcher : 
bout the which, were ſcattered here, and cthere_s 
ame dead mens bones : His horfe was black as Jet, 
lis furniture was round about befer | 
ith branches, ſlipt from the ſad Cypreſs Tree, 
lis baſes (reaching far below the knee ) 
nbroidered ore with worms : Upon his ſhield, 
or his Impreſe, he had a beauteous Childe, 
Phoſe body had two heads, whereof the rone 
pear'd quite dead ; the tother (drawing on) 
id ſeem to gaſp for breath, and underneath, 
his Motto was ſubſcrtb'd, From Death, by Death. 
husarm'd to/point, he ſent his bold d 
Amphialus, who ſent as quick reply. | 
athwith, being by the Trwnpet's found 
hey ſtart ; but brave Amphialus, that found, 
je Knight had miſt hisreſt, (as. yet not mer} 
oming to take advantage, would not let 
is Launce deſcend, nor (bravely paſſing by) 
counter his befriended enemy. 
ack | Wheteat the angry Knight (not aptto brook 
ich unfupportable miſhap) forſook 
> [whitc-mouth'd Steed, throwihg his Launce aſide, 
Which too too partial Fortune had deny'd 
fair ſucceſs) drew forth his glittering ſword: 
hereat cmphialuslighte d (who abtiord 
conqueſt meerly My advantage gain'd, 
teeming it but robb'd, and not obtain'd) 
tew forth his Sword ; and for a little ſpace 
eir ſtrokes contended with an equal pace, 
id fierceneſs: He herein did more difcoyer 
bravery, than anger, whil'ſt the other 
wray'd more ſpleen, than cither$kull, or ſtrength, 
manage it: AMmphialus art length, | 
ith more than wonted eaſe, did batter ſo 
W defended Armor, that _ blow, 
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Open'd a door, for death to enter in: 
And now the.noble Conqueror does begin 
To hate ſo pvor a conqueſt, and diſdain'd 
To take alife, ſocaſily obtain'd. 
And moy'd with pitty, (Repping back )be ſaid 
His unreſifted violence, an "3 
Sir Knight, contefF no more ; but take the peace 
Of your own paſiion : Let the combate __ 
Seek not your cauſeleſiruine ; turn your arm 
(Better imploy'd) gainft ſuch, as ih youhbarn ; 
Hutband your life, before it be too late ; 
Fall not by him, that ne'r deſerv'dyour hate. 
To whom, the Knight return'd theſe words again, 

Thou lieft, falſe Traytor, and 1 here diſdain 
Both words and mercy with a baſe defie, 
«And ts thy throat, my ſword all turn the lic, 
To whom Amphialus : Uncivil Knight, 
Couragious in nothing, but in fpight, 
And baſe diſcourteſis thou ſoon ſhalt know 
IPhether thy tongue betrays thy heart, or no. 
And as he ſpake, he gave him ſuch a wound 
Upon the neck, as ſtruck him to the ground: 
And, with the fall, his ſword (that now deny d 
All mercy) fiercely tilts into his ſide: 
That done; he loos'd his Helmet, with intent, 
To make his over-laviſh tongue repent 
Of theſe baſe words, he had fo baicly ſaid, 
Orelſe, to crop him ſhorter by the head. 

Who ever ſaw th'illuſtrous eye of Noon 
(New broken from a gloomy cloud) ſend down 
His earth-rejoycing glory, and di {play 
His go 1den beams upon the ſons of Day: 
Evenſo, the Helmet being gone, a fair 
And coftly treaſure of unbraided hair C 
O'er-ſpred the ſhoulders of the vanquiſht Knight, 
Whole now diſcover'd viſage (in deipight — [ 
Of neighb'ring death,) did witneſs andproclaut 
A ſovereign beauty in Partbeniaes name, 
And ſheit was indeed, ſee how ſhe lies 
Smiling on death, as if her bleſſed cyes 
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leſt in their beſt defires) had eſpied 
is face already, for whoſe ſake ſhe died: 
ze Lillies, and the Roſes (that while ere 
ove in her Cheeks, till they compounded there) 
aye broke their truce, and freſ}ily falnto blows, 
hold the Lilly hath o'rcome the Roſe : 
ler Alabaſter neck (that did out-go 
he Doves inwhiteneſs, Or the new faln Snow 
725 ſtain'd with blood, as if thered did ſeek 
roretion there, being banitht from her Cheek : 
dfull of ſweetneſs, was her dying face, 
har death had not the power to diſplace} 
ernative beauty; onely by tranſlation, 
ou'ded, and cloarh'd it in a newer faſhion. 
But now .Amphialus, (in whom gref and ſhamey 
of this unlucky victory, did clain.Þ/ 
n equal intereſt) proftrate on the Earth, 
\ccurs*d his ſword, his arm, his hour of birth; 
ſting his Helmet, and his Gauntlet by, 
$sundiſſembled tears did teſtifie_ 
Phat words could not : But finding her eſtate 
| xe apt for help, tfian grief (though both too late} 
pt on bis knees, and begging pardon of her, 
t, Fi hands (his often curſed hands) did proffer 
heir needleſs help, and, with his life to ſhaw 
What honor a deyoted hea't could do: 
hereto Partbena (whoſe crpiring breath) 
ave ſpeedy ſigns of a deſued death) 
a Fuming her fixt (bur oft recalled) eyes, 
Upon Amphiatus, faintly thus replies. 
Sir, yow bave done enough, and Irequire 
No mure :. Tour handrhave done, what 1 defire, 
vat Texpett ; andif againſt your mill, 
ht, Ihe better ; ſo 1 wiſh your favor: ſtil, 
ſet one thing more (if enemies may ſue) 
I crave, which is, to be untoucht by you; 
nd as for honor, all that I demand, 
,. not to purchaſe honor from your hand : 
No, no, 'twas ne ſuch bargain made ; That he, 
(Rinſe hand! bad hz dy Argalus, ſhowld help me : 
ty Wh 
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Tawir hands have done enough, I crave no mare ; 
And for the deeds ſake, 1 forgive the doer, 
What then remains ? but that 1 go to ref# 

With Argalus, and ſo be repoſſeſ 

Of him, with hins for ever to abide ; 

Fer ſince whoſe death, I have ſo often dicd. 

And there ſhe fainted (eyen as if the clock 
| Of death, had given awarning ere it ſtruck) 

But ſoonreturmng to her ſelt again: 

Welcome ſweet death, ſaid ſhe, whoſe minutes pain 

Shall crown thi ſoul with everlaſting pleaſure ; 

(ome, come, and welcome, 1 attend thy leaſire : 

Delay me not : O do me not that wrong, 

My Argalug nl chid-, I ftay ſo long : 

O now] feel the Gordian knotted bands 

Of life untid : O Heavens ! into your hands 

I recommend my better part, with truſt 

To finde youmnch more merciful, than juit ; 

(Tet.truly 11ſt withal) © life! O death ! 
 Feallymuroa witneſs, that this breath 

Ne'r drew a blaſt of comfort, ſince that hour 

My Arglus died : 0 tho eternal Power, 

Shroud all my faults beneath the mulk white vasl 

Of thy tear mercy ; andwhen.this.tyngue ſhall fas 

Fo ſpeak: © then. 


And as the ſpake (0 then) Othenſheleft 
To ſpeak; and being ſuddenly berefr 
Of words, the fatal Siſter did divide 
Her ſlender twine of life, and ſo he di'd- 

So di'd Parthenia, itwhoſe cloſed eyes 
The world of .beauty and perfe&ionlies. 
Lockt up by Angels {asa thing divine) . 
From mortal eyes, the whil ſt her vertues ſhine} 
In perie& glory, in the throne of glory, 
Leaving the world noRelick, but the ſtory 
Of Earths perte&tion, for the mouth of Fame} 
To conſecrate to her eternal name, 
Which ſhall ſurvive, (if Muſes can divine) 


_ (Thoughagtin theſe poor monuments of wine) 
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Toth'end of days, and by theſe looſer chimes, 
Shall be deliver'd to ſucceeding times: 
Salong as beauty ſhall but finde a friend, 
Partheniaes laſting fame (hallneverend:; 
Till, to be ttuly vertuous, to be chaſt, 
Bcheld a (in, Partheniaes name ſhall laft. 

Thus when Amphialws had put out this Lamp, 
This Lamp of Honor, he forfook the Camp, 
And, like a willing pris'ner was confin'd 
To the ſtrict limits of a troubled minde: 
No Jury need b'impannell'd or agreed 
Upon the Verdict, none t atteſt the deed; 
None to give ſentence in the Judgment-Hall ; 
Himſelf was Witneſs, Jury, Judge, andall; 
Where no;y we leave him, whilit we turn our eyes 
Upon Parthemiaes women, whoſe fierce cryes 
Inforce a helpleſs audience: Ir is ſaid,” 
When Troy was taken, ſucha cry was made. 
One ſnatcht Partheniass ſword, reſolv'd to die ; 
Partheniaes death: Another raving by, 
Stove for the weapon; through « hich eager trife, 
They both w ere hindied, and each fav'd a life, 
Others, whom wiſer pallion had taught how. 
To grieve at eaſier rates, did zudely throw 
Their careleſs bodies on the Purple floor: 
Where, ſprinkling duſt upon their heads ,theytore 
Their rangled hair, and garments drencytin tears: 
And cry'd, as if Partheniaefblefled cars 
Could hear the voice of grief, ſach griefs as would. 
Return her trom her glory, if they could; 
Fach heart was turn'd a Wardrobe of true paſſon, ; 
Where griefs were cloathed ina ſeveral fatbion, 
Sometimes theirſorrow would recal to. view. 
Keryerrue, chaſtneſs, ſweetneſs, and renew 
Their waſted paſſions, and oft-times they bann'd 
Thenafelyes, for 'beying her unjuſt command.” 
And now by this the morunful trump of Fame.2 » 
(Grown hoarſe with very ſorro y ) did _ 
And ſpred her dolefil tidings, v hilſt all ears 
And cy2s were fill'd with _ and ſliding tears+- 
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Pity and forrowmixt with admiration, 

Became the threefold ſubject of all paſſion: 

Grief went her progreſs through all hearts, and none 

From the poor Cottage to the Princely Throne} 

Could owna thought,whoſe beſt advice could boroy. 

The rr vs, yp from th' extreams of ſorrow. 
But all this while, Baſins Princely breſt, 

As it commanded, ſo out-griey'd thereſt: 

His ſhare was treble: Hearts of Kings are deep - 

And cloſe ; what once they entertain, they keep 

With violence: the violence of his paſſion 

Admirs no mean, as.yet, no moderation: 

But ſoon as grief. had done her private rights 

And dues to Honor : Honor (that delights 

In pubtick ſervice, and can make the breath. 

of Nichs and Sobs to triumph over Death) 

Call'd in Solemnity, with all her train, 

And Military pomp to.entertain 

Qur welcome Mourners, whoſe ſlow paces.tread 

Thepaths of death; and, with ſad triumph lead 

The flumbring body, tothat Bed of reſt, 

Where nothing can diſquiet, or.moleſt 

Herſacred aſhes: there intombed, lay 

The valiant Argalws; and there, they ſay, 

> Lxi6y that tune, th' Arcadians once a year, 

Vilit the ruines of their Sepulchre ; 

And in memorial of their faithful loyes, 

There built an Altar, where two milk-white Doves. 

They yearly offerto the hallowed Fame. 

Of Argalus and his Partheniaes name. 


Hos ego verſiculos. 


the to the Damatk Roſe you ſee, 
Or bke the Bloſſom on a Tree, 


Or like the dainty Flower of May, 
Gr bike the Morning to the Day, 
Or like the Sun, or. lthe.the ſhade, 
Or like the Gourd that Jonas bad, ; 
Even ſuch is Man, whoſe thred is ſþun, 
-3'7  Dronn99, apda,and os den 
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The Roſe withers, the bloſſom blateth, 
The flower fades, the morning haſteth : 
The Sun ſets, the ſhadow flues, 

The Gourd conſumes, and Man he diet...” 


Like tothe blaZe of fond delight : 

Or like a morning clear and bright, 

Or like a Froit, or like a hower, 

Or like the pride of Babels Tower, 

Or liks the hour that guides the Time, 

Or like to beauty inher prime : 
Even ſuch u Man, whoſe glory lends 
Hu life a blaze or two, and end;, 


Delights vaniſh, the morn 0'er-casteth, 
The Froſt breaks, the ſhower hafteth, 
The Tower falls, the hour ſpends, 

The beauty fader, and man's life ends. 


Fr. Quales. 


The Author's Dream, 


I 


IN A Y fins are like the hairs upon my head, 
And raiſe their Audit to as high a ſcare 


Inthu they differ : Theſe do daily hed ; 

But ah ! my fins grow daily more and more. 
If by my hairs thou number qut my fins ; 
Heaven make me bald before the day begins. 


X 24 "A 
My fins are like the Sandrupon the ſhore, 
Which every ebb lays open to the eye , 
Inthis they differ : Theſe are cover d ore 
Wirth every tide, my line ſtill open lye. 
If thou wilt make my hedtla Sea of tears, 
@tbey will ide the fo of all my yeart, 
| 6. 
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My fins are like the Stars within the rhger, 
In view, in number even as bright, as great : 
In thu they differ : Theſe do ſet and riſe ; 
But ah ! my fins dd riſe, but never ſet. 
Shine Sun of glory, and my fins are gone- 
Like tmink{mg Stars, before the riſing Sun, 


Fr: Quailes, 


